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ERMIT me to return you tny 1 un 85 8 2 
feigned thanks for your kind reception . 1 
this: Tragedy on the ſtage; and to requeſt/. | 
the continuance of your favour to it in the * 
cl8et. It would, be the higheſt. ingratitude- - "= 
in me to forget the only patron I eve kad bs NY 
the good fortune to meet with, by whoſe : * 
powerful aſſiſtance I have been enabled to 44 
defeat the. comb ned forces of CUE Malice „ 
and detraction. I muſt at the fame * 1 
. Girly confeſs, my victory over the eng 

Was owing, I believe, as many other vie ; 
| have been, more to the art and prowe s 8 "x8 
| my Offecers than to any extraomlinary merit 8 1 
of my own, To the firſt in command, Miſs 1 1 
Fox, I have infinite obligations, whicle | 44; 
+F-ſhall always gratefully elne ger tho! N 
1 may never have it i my power to repay 1 * 
them; nor can the ſki I and conduct of my Ki 0 . | 
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generals, Rxpolsk, SI TH and PALMER, 


be ſufficiently admired. To your patronage = 
and protection I moſt heartily and ſincerely” © 
recommend them: If I have been the happy _ 
. inſtrument of giving them a favourable op- 1 5 

portunity of riſing in your eſteem, it wil. „ 

give me the greateſt ſatisfaction. You can | TY £3 
bet diſtinguith their merit, and gu ale 2 5 2 

are able to reward = EY 8 e 
I am; Sin zou unt bf e, 8 8 75 1 
; "dructed humble e „ | 
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Arr ragic 7 a Mo N orman illiont: 's 4. | 
Simple, and unadorn'd, attempts the: 1 A oa 
Our filly Bard, more fimple than bis Tale, TY 

Thinks on your poliſh'd Manners to 8 3 Aw 

What in thoſe barb rous. Days were counted Crimes, | 

Are Slips of courſe in theſe enligbtemd Times 5% 5 2 
| Let not your Anceſtors too rude appar. "21 
 Thqugh firm in e ee in Lane fee, TUE: al 
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Now Twins je thein i Miſtreſs with bras, 8 . ui * 
As at New-Market. they would loſe a Race, 5 - I 
Where, if in Hopes they ſeem a little reli 9 = Fe 3 
*Tis for the Money of the Match that's oft, «© = 
 WhenTilts and Tournaments cald forth. the Shen 3's - eh 
The Fame of ſpotleſs Innocence to ſave. 
Each gallant Knight preferr'd his Love to Life, 25 
For then the greateſt Bleſſing was a Wife :  - ö; | 5 
0 Þt rave heir Chaſtity the dauntleſs Fair 7 e 
moll ht through Flames, nor finge a ſingle Hair „ 
"ap 2 ſa chaſte, ſo cold to all Defire, 5 
Not only ſeap'd it, they put out the Fir! wy 7 
But now no Heroes die for Love's fiveet Paſſion, | fp Wy 
8 And fiery Trials are quite out of Faſhion. __ 5 5 1 | 5 if 
2e Sons of Frailiy you whom Rage devours, _ . „„ 
For ya bis $a the Muſe a exerts Ber Pawrs ; "I c 
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the Furies i in their Ta errors riſe !, 
In Valburs Breaſt their Scorpion Stings they dart, 
Firſt fire the Brain, and then corrupt the Heart. 

But what avails all Virtue | Paſſiow's guſt, 


When Reaſon dawns, well may Repentance mourn 
Tiendſpip, Duty, ee le . 5 


The Tree whoſe ſheltering Arms ſpread hindi; a la 
off Lightning-fruc 
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| H Al ha poor N ! how. you! NY pat t. 
Come to the Bar, Sir, and hold up your Hand; 
You doo by Council then you'd have it done, 1 | we 
And I muſt plead: Jour Cauſe—well, get you gas, 4 
[Coming forward to the Me | 
Now ow” the great Tribunal of Old Drury; . 
Are you all ſworn there Gem men of the fur, N 
Geod Men, and true, ] bope—ftay, let me fee, 5 
Among ft you all he challenge but ihre. 
Phyficians, Lawyers, Parſons he admits, 15 5 Nh 


VVT 


7. be Critic fri toe 1 Pi out Seffions; To I - 
Death is his Trade, and Danning—bhis: Prof, Nen ; 
Diſqualify'd becauſe, to ſay no further, 27, 
Butchers are never beard in caſe of Murther, 5 x n 


Mert We diſclaim b Artificers of News, e 


ino ive by Fibs, and flodrifh by Abuſe; 8 ; 
They muſt condemn, or loſe their daily N ee 


. + 
If they don't cut, and flaſp—they're never read; 3 


Like fabled Giants here they roam for Food, 5 EG 2 3 
And Fel Fa! Fum ] ſnuff up an Author's Bad; 9 DO. 
In the next Ledger hang him up to raaſ, pu i 2 2 

| or tear Pin Piece- meal in—the Morning Poſt. 5 45 OT 


its ve laſt except, and Bode all other, 


7 he Hero So our Talt—a Rival Brother ! 11! 2:50 
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As Rogues, ju rapid. the Gallus, join tbe PER = 
Turn Hangmen, and tuck up their Fellow Thieves ; 
So Bards condemn'd, edert the Critic's 11 

And execute their Brethremof the Quill! 

If like their own, indeed, the Brat ſhould 45 


* * They'll gladly join to write its Eleg Wig” 
OY. 5 0 if the Child is ſtrong, and like to live, 


5.4 Crime they never can forgive. 


Our Authax here appeals to your Decree, ry 
The Public is—a Court of Equity. 3 
If be has ſbocł'd your Taſte, your Senſe, or n | 
Or againſt Nature guilty been of Treaſon, Z 
Of with his Head ;—but if with honeſt Art 8 
His duell. meant Scenes have touch'd the feeling ems EY 
19 they have rais'd your Pity, wak'd Jour Fe ears, 
Or ſu eeily have © beguil d you of your Tears,” _ 
Let venial Errors your Indulgence claim, a a 
1 our Voice his T riumph, your Applauſe his Fame. 


 Opeak y Hour Foreman u hat ſays Goodman Pit? 


ill you condemn the Priſoner,” or acquit ? 


Tour Verdi? Sirs, Not Guilty—if you pleaſe— 
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II ang mee, I 
If aught end ſooth the ang . 
Or xaiſe it from the herrors e 
To hope and 2 'twou'd be thy 
But I am ſunk ſo io 
That comfort capngt ACY me. 
- e ene 
My ſweet Matilda; innocence, . thine, 
: uſt be ahe. care of 3 TOONS ang i A EO Ei 
| Of providence pede thee from the mas, ELLE oe 
Ot ſavage war, lter'd thee within . a” 1 
| Tg . Mercia's potent- „ 0 
5 „ 
; . . Pf otect thy 1 „ 
| 15 were 72. in "th ot 5 * 
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And, if I err not, wiſhes 1 8 to ſhare . 1 
Eis conqueſts with ) 
r 1 5 5 

8 O my friend, oft times . 

The 1 1 that tempts our wand' ring ah 

But leads to mis ry; what thou fondly deem'ſt | 

_My ſoul's beſt comfort, is its bitt reſt woe, _ 

Earl Morcar loves me. To the gen'rous mind 


C 5 ck ogg Seb 3 is that of gratifude, 


BERT RA. „ 
Oft have'Þ heard thee ſay, to bim tl thou ow'fs 
r honour and thy liſe. 5 
5 MAT 4. 1 
ira 1 told thee eruth, © | 
8 my father's hoſpitable roof, 
I ſpent my earlier happier days in peace 17 
And ſaſety: When the Norman congu'ror came, LB 
' Diſcord, thou know'ft, ſoon lit her fatal torch, ©" 
And ſpread deſtruction o'er this wretched land. 15 a 5 
The loyal Ranulph flew to William's aid, A & 7 
And left me to a faithful peaſantꝰ's care, „„ | a0, 
Who lid, ſequeſter'd, in the fertile plainss 
Of rich Northumbria: There awhile I 4 „ 
In ſweet retirement, when the 7 5 S 
e on our border. 5 
3 1. eee ee 3 
1 I remember wel! 10 %% 
The melancholy 1 Canſulion rag'd 5 x ö 


On ev ry ſide, and deſolation ſpread | 5 N 9 N : 
Its terrors wund us. How did'ſt thou Ee 55 1 
N N Mrd 4h 7 
A crew of defy rate ruffians ſeiz'd upon me, 
" & A helpleſs prey: For, O] he was not there, 
| 6 Who beſt cor! 6 dure defentled his Mues. n 
5 e Then * 


* ; < y 7 5 * 
9 * SHE * + - 


M ATI L 5 


Then had 1 falbn a wretched ſacrifice | 
To rbutal rage, and lawleſs violence, 3 Gs 
Had not tlie gen rous Morcar interpo !! 

To fave me: Tho he join'd the guilty — os 
Of foul rebellion, yet his ſoul abhor'd 

Such violation. At his awful voi | 
The furly ruffians left me, and retir d. 

He bore me, half expiring in his arms, 

Back to his tent; with ev'ry kind attention f 
There ſtrove to ſooth my griefs, and en . 
As fit occaſion offer d, to reſtore re : 
To my afflicted father. 

-Bex'r may cnt ma 

Something ſure 
Was due to gen'rous Morcar for his aid, : 
80 timely. GBs. ae hs . 85 ra 
53 Mt FADE doing ; 
No doubt: But mark 5 


In my deliverer too ſoon I e 11 5 
An ardent loves fighing « at my. fo. 5 . : 


F 


TE B E RT H A. EN „ | | 5 
And what is there the proudeft of our ſen 5 e 
Cou'd wiſh for more? To be the envyd bride „„ 
Of noble Morcar, firſt of . pms: = TG 
In fame and fortune. CCC 
MATILDA. 7 et TCO Be» - ol 
Never truſt, 'my Bertha 
To RA "Pine ths ſmiles of fortune, _ 
The pomp of wealth, or ſplendor of a court, . 
Can make us happy. In the mind Ugne, © 1 
Reſts ſolid joy, and true felicit /, 
, Which I can never taſte: F or, O, copia] 
"I ſecret ſorrow weighs upon my. heart. F 
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„ 
Then pour it in | the boſom of thy hend; 5 
Let me e it with thee. — 


Mar 1L DA. 1 705 
1 Gen! rous maid [- 3 5 
3 then, for ks ll I conceal from thee, 
I honour Mercia's Earl, revere his virtues, 1 
And wiſh L cou'd repay. him with myſelf; 3 
But, bluſhing, I acknowledge it, the heart | ces 
His vows ſolicit, is not mine to give. x 
> DRIES; moTÞ 
Has then __ . youth — 
Marr pa. * 
„ Another tine 
P11 tell thee all the ſtory of our loves. +20 
But, O, my Bertha | did'ſt thou know to en 
My virgin faith is pl ite a geek 135 
I am indeed e e 1 01 
inns: SEE era 
„„ Good Mara 
Beſtow the treaſi ure of her heart on one 5 EY | 
e of her choice 2 3 35 hrs 


daes, 1 0 
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2 3 in my paſſion for the beſt, 
N he lovelieſt of his ſex. -O ! he wid all 
| That bounteous nature, prodigal o of " "vie 

Did on her choicet fay rite &er below e A 
His graceful form and ſweet deportment ſpoke. 
T he fairer beauties of his kindred foul, 3 
Whe re e vy grace and ev'ry virtue ſhone. . . 7 

But thou wi tremble, Bertha, when 1 tel] thees, 
Heis Karl Moteir's—bitther, 3 . 
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bara. 8 NE 3 3 2 , 
1 The noble Edwin ! Often have I heard £2 - 
Mu fache — bi wor ets 
7 | | MazairAy, FFF 
7 Dia Lord Edu 
„ *** Bran. „ I 
= He knew his virtues, and his fame in , 
1 And often wou'd lament the dire effects 7 
2 Of civil diſcord, chat cou'd thus dillobes © jv 
9 | The ties of:nature, and of brethren make 
The bitt'reſtifoes.. If right I learn, Lord ee 2 
Is William's ficmeſt friend, and ſtill en., 
| His FROG n, 


Mario. . ee Ged BHS 
Ze Ves, my Bertha, there 
1 ſtill find. .comfort: Edwin ne'er was ſtain d 

As Morcar is, with foul diſloyalty, e of 

But ſtands betwixt his ſov' reign and the cage 1 

Of rebel multitudes, to guard his throne. e 

If nobly fighting in his country s cauſe, 

My hero falls, I ſhall not weep alone; 3 a eg 

LI, king he lov'd and honour'd, will lament h „ 

And N Exh mix her tears with mine. 5 8 5 


BxRTRA. 

1 doth Earl Morcar know | of Edwin 8 love ef 
© MamIDA.. 2215 75 
©, nol. £2 e not for a thouſand . . 
a He ſhou'd ſuſpect it, left his. fiery. ſoul . rich 1255 8 . = 
Ihou'd catch th' alarm, and kindle to a 1 | 
„ might deſtroy vs ll. „„ 

. , BEATN4A. 3 
1 5 | „ "Tkvow'his nn . 
7 A4 rehemence of temper, vareftrain'd Fs oY 5 8 e 4 
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| By laws, and ſpurning at the royal pow'r 
| Which he es, he rules deſpotic here. : 


| Vp e 
Alas os man n Rt man, and brother oft ; ko 
From brother differs], Edwin's tender paſſion | 
ls ſoft and gentle as Me balmy breath 


Of vernal zephyrs ; whilſt the ſavage north, 
That curls the angry ocean into ſtorms, 
Is a faint image of Earl Morcar s love: 

Tis rage, tis fury. all. WA | 
He knit his angry brow, an frown'd ſevere ' 
Upon me; then, with wild diſtracted look, | 
Bade me beware of trifling with his paſſio n, b 
He wou'd not brook it—trembling I retir'd, 
And bath'd my couch in tears. 
a BERT HA. 3 

XV | Unhappy maid vt 
But time, that ſoftens e ev'ry human woe, 
Will bring ſome bleſt event, and lighten thine, : 


* 


Nr n 4. | 
Alas] thou know'ft not What it is to love, © 
Haply thy tender heart hath- never felt 
The tortures of that ſoul-bewitching paſſion. _ 
Its joys are ſweet and poignant, but its pangs 
Are exquiſite, as I have known too wel! 
For, O] my Bertha, ſince the fatal hour 

When Edwin left me, never hath ſweet peace, 
That us'd to dwell with all its comforts Ne! 
'Fe aw, aha to viſit this afflicted breaſt, 


* . 
- is * L > A 


BEAT H A. 15 
Too plain, alas! I read thy ſotrows; 3 cel 
its in ſad triu mph on thy faded cheek, e al 
And half obſcures the N of thy beauties, „„ 
n 4 | rung. N 


; 2 


EY 
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T7 MATTIL D e, 
Talk not 127 War; 'tis our ſexs ba, . 
And leads but to deſtruction. I abhde - {/ 
The fatal gift. O would it had pleas d her ah 
To brand my homely features 8 the” © mack... 22 


Of foul deformity, or let me pafs e * 


Unknown, and undiflinguilh'd from the nerd 
Of vulgar forms, fave by the partial eye 
Of my lov'd Edwin; then } d I been pleſt 


With charms unenvy'd, an a { iltleſs 8 9 11 
: B 1 E R | H As SR | It £ . 
Where i is Y Edwin now 4 1 Een 10 AMOTOT 


Ma TTL DX g Tool 26g 


Alas f 1 know not. 
"Tis now three years f ſince laſt! theſe eyes beheld 
Their deareſt object. In khat humble vale, 
Whence, as I told thee, Malcolm' s fury drove me, 
There firſt we met. OI how I cheriſnh ſtill 
The fond remembrance There we firſt ——— 
Our mutual vows, the day of happineſs . 
Was fixt ; it came, and in a few ſhort hours 
He had been made indiſſolubly: mine, 


When fortune, envious of bur happineſs, == . 
on ator oa s danger, call'd him to the Feld, | ; 


BEN TRA 
And nc that parting have ye never met? 
MATILDA, 
Oo never, Bertha, never but in thought. 
Imagination, kind. anticipator N . 
Ot love's pleaſures, brings us oft” together. 
Ofr' as 1 ſit within my lonely tent, 
And caſt my wiſhful eyes o'er yonder plain, 


i ee bebe erillr Hive 
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77 rang ſtill 11 lives, fill loves his loſt Matilda, : | 3 4 


| Shou'd this way lead him, he muſt come.in arms | 


In Bertha's Sant 


4 : 
2 4 8 f $75 8 ; 23 5 f 0 
nnen 
4 be 8 1 Se bs R s 4 „ a * 4 
* 5 4 ; 


To trace his image, hear his lovely yoice h | 5 
In ev'ry ſound, and fain wou'd flatter imme 


BEtRTH A. 5 T3 Is 


Who Jing but fate, propitious to y lone, 
May guide him hither, . 
MA TI I DA. 19 75 


„ SGracious heavn fordid ; * 
n Bertha, if the chance of war 


Againſt his brother: Oh! tis horrible 

To think on. Shou'd they meet, and Edwin fall, 

What ſhall ſupport me? And if vict'ry ſmiles. 

Upon my love, how dear will be the purchafe 

By Morcar's blood ! Then muſt I loſe wo friepd, 

My guardian, my. rae if We 5 4225 

Matilda wal d he wretched. | | 
B44. 
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. e arte 155 ; 1 
Wilt thou diſpatch, my 2 
Some ruſty manger with Mienen . 


(gives ler liert, | 
I'll meet thee i in my tent—farewel, l Erit B 


ae (alone.) Lok 
Mean time 
One hope remains, the 200 Tous Siward—he 1 85 
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Might ſave me ftill. His ſympathetic heart | 155 2 
Can feel for the afflicted.—I have heard, e 
(Such is che magie pow r of ſacred — 0 1 


When the impetuous Morear ſcatrers fear 
* terror round * be, 01 he . 
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1 A wretched captive, friendleſs and forlorn, 


0 ne” - 5 "4 whoſe beauteous form, ans fair dem 


En ine be wretched? can ſhe want a friend, 


| Whom Siward honours; and whom Morcar loves? 
O it thou knew'ft with what unceaſing ardor, - 
What unexampled tenderneſs and truth; —_ 
He doats upon mm furs thou nn eme : 
At leaſt ts A = >» 


2 at ſtem the - torrent of his tw. 
And bend him, tho” reluctant, te Kis will; + 5 
And ſee, in happy hour, he comes. this way. ne TP 
Now fortune, be propitious ! if there be, 5 
As I have heard, an eloquence in grief, 


And thoſe can moſt periuade, who are moſt ehe, 
1 ſhall r 8 unpitied. 


5 Euler S1 ARB. 
* 2 8 I; W A R D. 2 e | 
5 Hal in 5 
Matilda 1 V hat 15 5 grief; what cruel foe. 
To innocenoe and beauty, thus cou'd vex 


Thy, e ſpicit?; .. ; 
2 2 8 M A TIL D 8 


bi "1; Ing C.aanſt thou aſk the cauſes a | 
8 ben ou behold'ſt me ſtill in ſhameful bonds, 


* ray of hope to ſooth my ſorrows, 7 
4 S8 IWAR UB. Eve > 


| n Ev 'ry eye, and conquer. ev'ry heart, 


| 5 1 A NY 
Urge no mote, tay Land; 
Th- eee dabſelr! but u too well I _ 3 
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To make me happy, why am I detain'd | 
A pris'ner here: Spight of his ſolemn promiſe VE N 
He would reftore me to my pen er 10 | 
Or ſend me back to the deſiring arms | 


Of the afflicted Ranulph, who in tears = 
Of bitr'reſt anguiſh, mourns his long elt e . 135 
Surely, my Lord, it ill becomes a ſoldier I ag | 
To forfeit thus his hopor and his word. 
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I own it; yet the cauſe pleads ſtrongly for him. 
If by thy own too powerful charms miſled, 
He deviates from the paths of rigid honour, 
Matilda might forgive. Thou know'ft he lives 
But in thy ſmiles ; his love-enchanted ſoul 
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Hangs on thoſe beauties he wou'd wiſh to keep g 
1 121 N I. e 
: Indulgent heav'n - 


- Keep me for ever from it! O, my Lord! 
If cer thy heart with gen'rous pity wer 
For the diftreſs'd ; if &'er thy honeſt zeal - | 
Cou'd boaſt an influence o'er the man you love; 
O!] now exert thy-pow'r, aſſiſt, direct, - 7 
And ave thy friend from ruin and Matilda. 
There are, my Lord, who moſt offend, where mott | 
OY with to pleaſe. Such often is the fate ; 
Of thy unhappy friend, when he pours forth ; 
#His ardent ſoul in vows of tend'reft PZ ĩ $29 1, 
Tis with ſuch rude and boiſt⸗ rous violence CC 
As ſuits but ill t the hero or the lover. ; >” 1 
1 P 
1 know his weakneſs, know his follies Il, 
+ And feel Fm bak oe wal; fe oe with - 


EY FP N 12 
"THE. | * 33 
. E 
: | g 
0 1 2 5 ; . ag 
2 * 8 8 : Pe I 
T „„ 
i ; 3 = 7 . 


M A n t Ar a ; 
And hates with fury. Warm'd with fierce deſire, 
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Or ſtrong reſentment, his im 
Is hurried on, till 


And paſſion takes the l _ 


The bang te thy, and N te Veneſs. 1 
O! he has, virtues that may well attone » 7 Heat 


For all his venial raſhneſs, that deſerye _ x 1 Nu ; 


A ſov'reign's love, and claim a nation's gaſes 


* {43 i WET 


Virtues that merit happineſs and thee. 5 


Why wilt thou thus deſpiſe my. noble friend | 7; 
His birth and fortune, with the rank he bears 10 
Amongſt the firſt of Englan@'s peers, will raiſe thee 77 
As far above thy ſex, in wealth and Nu, 8 - 
As now thou art in e 55 
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O, my Lord 


Tis not Fa fa e f lie, Aut 20 


The ſplendid robe and glitt' ring gem, dat ki kat A of 
The laſting bonds of mutual happineſs: N. 14 8 8 [eg 


Where manners differ, where affections z, ALS 


And will not kindly mix together, "where :/\,- 7 * 
| The ſweet harmonious concord of the" mind- L 
| * welrimgy all i is miſery and woe. 
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By 8 n, 8 ple 
With ſuch bewitching eloquence, the more 
Thy, heart, alarm'd by diffidence, ſtill urges 
Againſt this union, with my friend, the more 


I wiſh to — him blei with worth, like chine, 1 Cel 


kun? 7 8 - TS «* PREP Marina. 
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fon. quits her fan, {Ya 5 . 
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0 lt thy own. and virtue s cauſey . 


5 eee + EF A 
My e it muſt not be; for grant . 1 
The fair perfections you already fee, © 5 c 
And I cou'd wiſh to find, there is a bar e =_ 
That muſt for eyer diſ-unite us—Born- Os Ne : 
Of Norman race, and from my earlieſt years 
Attach'd to William's cauſe; I love my king 
And wiſhmy country's peace : That king, my Lord, 
Whom Morcar wiſhes to dethrone; that peace = 
| Which he deſtroys: Had he an angel's form, 
With all the virtues that adorn his ſex, / 
With all the riches fortune can Tobey 
| 1 wou'd not wed a traitor, 
'S;, S1warD. 
# Cal[not his errors by ſo harſh a nam; 
f He has been deeply wrong'd, and ſouls like his, 
., Muſt feel the wounds of honour, and reſent them, . 
Alas with thee I weep my country's fate, 5 
Nay wiſh, perhaps, as well to William's cauſe, 
And England's peace, as can the loyal daughter 
3 4 Of gallant Ranulph, and wou'd, therefore, joy 
| To ſee Matilda lend a gracious aer 
To Morcar's ſuit. Thy reconciling charms  _ 
Might ſooth his troubled ſoul, might en wound. 
Of bleeding England, and unite us all 7 75 
In one bright chain of harmony and mY 5 
The Sant Edwin too. i . 11 
| "4 MATILDA 1 on | 
Ha] what of him? 1 3 
Kaos thou that yup: youth . e 
, 1-01 
So many Ne 
| Have belt fince laſt we met, by diff rent Aſs, E 
And our unhappy feuds, fo long divi ded, OE 
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I mou d not recolle& him ; ; but r „ 
peaks loudly of his virtues, He, no ane. 
If yet he lives — | 
er Ds BY 
Yet lives — Why, what, E 
e . 
You ſeem much mov'd. | 
MATILDA... . 
1 Forgive me, but whene'e A 
This fad. idea riſes to my mind, „ 
Of brother againſt brother arm'd, my ſoui : 
Recoils with horror. | 3 
S IVAA D. „„ 
Tis a dreadful thought . 4 


Mou'd I cou'd heal that cruel breach ! but then © © 


Thou might'it do much, the taſk is left for thee, 


For me? Ales | is is not how aA” 
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In chine, and thine alone. O think, Matilda 
How great thy glory, and how great thy praiſe, A Dat 
To be the bleſſed inſtrument of peace; 
The band of union *twixt contending brothers. 

Thou ſee'ſt them now like two deſcending floods 
Whoſe rapid torrents meeting, half o'erwhelm 1 PEE 
The neighb'ring plains: Thy gentle voice might ſtill '/ 
The angry waves, and bid their waters low 7 
In one united ſtream, to bleſs the * 


MAT 
That Aatering thought beams comfort on my ial; 
Amidſt my ſorrows ;- bear me witneſs, heav'n | 
Cou'd poor Matilda be the happy means | 
Pa hes Cou' d theſe. eyes behold „ 


* 1 15 


„ * A 1 11 U 


The noble . embraeing, and enibrac'd 
In the firm cbrds of amity and love. . 80 
O! it wou'd make me ample recompen ee 
For all my griefs, nor wou'd I more complain, 
But reſt me in the ſilent grave, well pleas'd 
To think, at laſt, I had not livd in vain, 
SIWAA D. 7H, 
Cheriſh that virtuous thought, iluſtrious maid, 
And let me hope my | friend may ſtill be happy. 
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I wiſh it from my ſoul ; But fee, my ] Lord, 


Earl Morcar comes this way, with haſty _—_—__ 
Acroſs the lawn. 1 muſt retire: Farewel | 
_ You'll not for oy my h humble ſuſt, 1285 * 
eee, ee r 
OT no, - 5 
ol will d6 all that lovdlieſt innocence > 


And worth, lite the; deſerie!! Fatiniel © Meir tie - 
Remember, Siward's eVry wiſh, the bliſs -” 
Of Morcar, Edwin's life, the public peace, 5 Ea - 

And W welfare, PA 1 

| . bee, Mart, 
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| There's no alternative put as; ce ne ue 

Miuſt quit Matilda, or deſert der LET Bad's Ir : 

il We've raſhly promis'd to ſupport hy 3920.04 L 

Il 5 _ The laſt n thall ee comes. * 
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On whom the fate of England may depend, > fs 
To quit the dang'rous poſt, where duty ca ie, * 


Reſume the hero, Morear, and ſubdue - 


| The great refiner of the human heart, 
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| #3 MAAC... „% '! 
What ſays ſhe ? the cer era nll, | If 
Is ſhe Rill deaf? inexorable ſtill? i FRA 
 Siwand. TO, 
| You muſt not think SAM e AI GET 5 
3 8 R S ͤ» 
What 0 n ser 
Not think of her | 5 * 
„ 
3 No. Root her from thy hearts 
And gaze no more, 1 bluſh to ſee my friend 
So loſt to honour : Is it for a man, 


And all the bus neſs of the war, to figh 5 77 
And whine in corners for a captive woman * . 


This idle paſſion. e 
Mon „ e 
Talk not thus of love, 


The ſource of all that's great, of all that's good; | 
Of joy, of pleaſure—If*it be a'weakneſs, 
It is a weakneſs which the beſt have felt: | 


I wou'd not t wiſh to be a ſtranger to it, 
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Let me entreat thee,' if t thou valueſt Nite, 
Or fame, or honour, quit, Matilda. 4 
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1 wt you for your counell, . Ti tWidyice, ” „ 
„ | 2 2 £25 Of © 
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of cold n wiſdom, kindly meant ; 
To make me prudent, and to leave me wretched? 
But thus it is, that proud n health 
Is ever ready to preſeribe a cure 
F or pain and ſickneſs which it never knew. 
. 
There too thou err'ſt; for I have known its . 5 
And ſorrows too, In early life I loſt 
M The partner of my ſoul. Fer ſince that hour 
4 ü bade adieu to love, and taught my ſoul 
1 To offer her devotions at the ſhrine 
Of ſacred friendſhip; there ny vows are paid : : 
Motcar beſt 2 1 the idol of my worſhip. 
Mox c AR. . 
1 I know and love thee for it: But O. * friend, 
Alder farce this tyrant from my H, 
5 „ E'en now I feel her here, ſhe fits enthy 
Within the foldings of my heart, and 
T Who tears her thence muſt draw the life-blood from me. 
My morning flumbers, and my midnight . 
1 Are haunted by Matilda. 
SIWARD. 
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5 To be thus 1 
The fave of one that ſcorns thee, 01 'tis whe 5 
Mean, and ume of thee. | 


wan 
. 


That ſcorn in Thou haſt rous'd me, I 5 „ 
I will enjoy the glorious prize; the's mine, 4 
By right of conqueſt mine. I will aſſert 10 
A victor's claim, and force her to be happy. 
S IVA p. | 
That mult. not be. It ill becomes the man 
Who takes up arms againſt a tyrant's pow'r, *— 
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T-adopt a Sr aues matt dle aid lere d: en bus 
Are terms that never can be reconcibd, Neth EA 
You will not, muſt not do it“ zug 22 z mat 
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; | TP Muſt not! who oy 
Shall ors oppoſe we? OAT . ef 5 5 
1 5 [ w C 5 5 


Ns. * 7 = Honour, \conſcience, loye 
The ſenſe of ſhame, y your virtue, and your frie nd. 

Fhilſt T have life, or * r, 1 will pat ſee | - 
Matilda wrong d. 470 = V 

MOR CA 2 
I You are her champion then 3 . 

It FATE 15 Favair'd, happy friend, pertiaps” * we nts, 
Her fond aint too. I'll fated Morcar! gs rai: : „ 
I ſee it but tod welt: pi loft; abandon'd; en PTE "2 
Alike betray : by friendſhip and by lobe. 1 5 „ 
I thank you, Sir, you ts _petform'd ry ae. 1 
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And merit bur reward,” Es 
| y "Ma HD: 2 6 1:2 * 
S n 5 
100 e z. Unkind reproach 4 1 
Did 1 for this deſert. my Sov'reigg'sicauſe,  * 6 th 


My peaceful home, and all,izs joys, to eve. 15 * 5 8 
Ungrateful Matar ? Why did L nebel: © 
The haughty William neyer injur'd me, | 
For thee alone 1; fought, for thee I l 5 1 

# And, but for t thee, long ſince 1 e F 1 
My gallant ſoldiers-to a nobler purpoſ e. 
Than lojt ring thus in idle camp to hear oy © C1 
A love-lick tale, and ſooth a mad man's phrenayy,. 17 8 

„Mon n 2 0 
You could * dads and leave me then: | Withadraw 
"or boaſted aid, and bid Nerthumbria'sfons. is WA 
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| Band co the epras K whilſt I alone 2 1 75 
Defend the cauſe of freedom, and my country. # = 
Here let us part. Remove your loiterers, . 
And join th uſurper.. * 

Þ e's e 81% b. | 

ll | 9 Mark the diff ren ce now 
1 I Betwist blind Mien and undaunted friendſhip : 
14 Poou are impatient of the keen reproot, „ 
|| = Becauſe you merit I can hear it all,” | = 3 
i. BecauſeTve dot gem e 
| | Enter. an Orriczs. „ 


c Orr ο⁰ανα. 

. Good my Lords 
7 e ee intwoſign, but.the danger 
I truſt, will plead my pardon.” As 1 watch 1 
From yonder tor, 2 duſky cloud app 3 „ 1 
| b As if from diſtant troops advancing, ſoon 1 
i | I faw their armour glitter i in the ſun; 4, 3 
With rapid motion they approach d; each moment | 
ems qu cy ie . 
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N 1:34 WO 1 . „„ 
fy 1 | e diſpoſal „„ 
Os all our little force. Away, od Ofinond, ee . 
B filent and be red). (Ei e 5 ay 
_ Now, my friend, 4 
Will Thou aft 28 — to thy Seel breaſt, 4 05 Ss 
w_ | Walks in the paths of error, I e iy PPS. 
= | With hon bon brrhen danger combs 
* -  Uponhim, I forget his faults, and fſee A. 
With all a lover's ardour to his reſcue; „ 
His forrows and his wants: . i 
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Me o n. 
Thou hatt Gi u me now. This pierces more 
Than all the bitter poiſon of reproach, 


Which thou haſt pour'd apon me. O! ar deg 


Againſt the ſacred majeſty of friendſhip, e 


To doubt thy honour, or ſuſpei# thy virtue. 

Thou wilt forgive: But when the wounded: d Winds 

Is torn with paſſion, e ry touch is pain: 

You howld not oO ſo deeply.» 

manns #11 
Twas my duty. 

But cle, ns 558 of that. The foe advances, 
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If we ſucceed, as my prophetic foul _ * 
Foretells we ſhall—l have: forme comfort for “] 
If not, we'll-borrow courage! from deſpair, 


And die like meg. Thou ſtand ſt upun the rock: A 
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Of danger, Willithe yawning, presipeos 1) © © 
Opens before us; 1 will ſnaten thee fnom it, email vo | 
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FE The hard-fought field is loſt, and here Tam 19 Nh 
= A pris ner in my brothers camp: Alas H 5:1 9.4 bn/\ 
Iuat fortune thus ſhouꝰdi guide me to Ae , 
whom moſt I wiſh'd to ſnan We litcleithought a 
= : The troaaby Morcar led, hal this way:bent!: 5-9! 10 
| Their ill- directed cour FI L ut 1 1 
14 Hath fo ordain'd, perhaps 0 
wn Of civil diſcord. O! unkappy! y 
Poor what art thou reſerv'd? No By tter 1 1 

Since fate depriv'd me of my dear Matilda, 

Whom I for three long years have ſought in vain; 

Life. hath been irkſome to me: this, perchance, 
May end it—For, who knows if nature yet 

May live within the: conqu' 'ror's breaſt, to plead 

A brother's on N Vet he knows me not, | 

Dur ſoon hemuſt—Ha | who comes here ? Earl Siward !-— 

© The ſecond'i in command, to whom, o erpower d 1 

Fe circling foes, and fainting with my wounds, 1 

I yielded up my ſword. If fame ſay true, 

Rang bears a mind too great to look with ſcorn 


On the pat had triumph o'er misfortune, = 1 . 
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Stranger, whoe'er chow art enten „ © 
Thy fate hath thrown thee ini noble hands, | 
W ho know: wy merit. May 


ſe thy name ©, Im va 1 
| £55055 Bas E DW IN. Tf) as IR. ©2724 
8 abandon'd wretch, heart "= kaif 5 
Of fortune; one whoſe leaſt aMiAion 4% . 17 
To be a captive, and from ev'ry eye eee FINN I a 
Wou' d wiſh to hide the-ſtor ory of my "Ys Ea AR 
Too ſoon my name und ſorrous will de Ener n. is 
5 | SN ARD. N "11:0 ma ICY; 2 
Relpehlteher dle 50 miſery: 1 5 T0 e 
'P will not urge ther further; all T a 2 46 eee, ol 
: | That gen'rougialty could afford to ſooth Dy . a e, 
2 Calamity like ' ir e, by my command; 8 1 3 $3 S 2 125 
Hath been extended to thee; Here N i 
You muſt remain a: pris'ner, but e'er long | . 2 * "0 | 
I hope to greet thee by a lags, * a ef dT n 


3 
8 


nde | thee as u fiene mu HAVE; | 
x , as E W 1 N. D 89 120 E 
Vour genr'ous orders * 
Hive been obey'd, and I acknowledge it 
With grateful:heart. ' May I not-aſk the fate „ 
Of him who fought ſo ins * 4 4277 4 166-4; 
That bravi old nas. h e 
8 * ARI — 
$5016 e wo The gellant Ranulphiss | 
| a et * £05 21 U 
5 7: boils o62 * 0 
N e §Ü% Vet 1202! wollh 15% 
e bn; alan D e +254 I's 
He in Gi and fro. s * 
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FE, 
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* ks * 
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r "ba 1 Fe £5 - « 5 2 : by « * 5 co bh "* 45 3 
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Ei. 
Ha! free! Thank heay'n 5 „ 
. 
2 The gen rous Morear, e 
By my e ardon'd and releas' d him, 
Tho? much our ſoldiers murmur'd, and Jeans 
His life and your's; a facrifice, they ſaid, 
Due to the manes of their ae friends 5 Sr I 
But mercy has prevail, t ng wviicios od a 5 
+ ee ee e ae ee 
What e'er dene 
Of an er 5 like me, 
For your kind treatment of the aged Rapylohs .. 
Accept my thanks; it was a precious boon 
Morcar may find me not unworthy of its. 
To day I am his captive, but to-morrow?” 
May ſee me his deliyerer: for know | © 
My royal maſter, the victorious William, 
With eagle ſwiftneſs, ſoon will follow me 
With twenty times your force, As this ſhall 
Or true, or falſe, ſo deal with me; remember 
* . e of it. 


sen - 
| ab And remember thou 1 
That Iwithj joy receive the welcome ne: 2 
Welcome to me, for Hen Willan's . | 


A. EDU . 
Ton e or eurer, 
Wich ſuch a heart as thine, ſo nobly form d 

To feel for the aflited, fatisfy'd, 

; For thou ſeem'ſt, of William's royal right, 
\ 'x What cou'd engage thee in this foul _ 
3 2 8 baſe belt 4 


And, by arndt. leflens ey i woe. =: 1 


5 To change his nature. O cou'd he be wronght, a” i a 
ka be know, It with gran, 


And give my lor Tiny one brave ſoldier more. "hc 


: „ him here: 15 e £ 


My firſt concern, for cho haſt well deſerv d Firs; 


*+ 7, 
* 


1 of kindred OR miele friendſhip ! | 
The only ſolid Bliſs on this. id 


That doubles all the joys .@ ha "Mm 


% | Jae 4 
EDC B 3 


Who Mense nn day's ſad rn pros 


55 The happy means to heal 2 nation's wounds, n 
And ſooth our Jaxring factions into peace ? 


* 


SI Va AA 
Had 3 thought with nle;/lond ſince that nk 


as been WWE? but gn” 1— 1 7 42 


card, and N Sh 1 > 


To ſweet oblivion of his wrongs ;' to b 5 
His deep reſentment: Mine ſhou' d be the tak, a * 5 "= 


To reconcile offended majeſty ; | 
To ſoften all his errors, gend his pardon, 


S1 ARD. 8 = 
When nexf\iye meet I ruſt it ſhall be . 5 
Mean time, let me prepare him for the e e 
Retire a while e er long we'll ſend for hee, | 


Thy freedom and thy happineſs ſhall be 


EDI. On 
kFrerd. Be + quick in your denn the time. 33 


. 
Ss * 43 


Ik rightly us'd, may ſme 


| 4 Exit Edwin, 
815 WAA b. ed 8 | 
I hope we Mall. This velltim d _— TC 
m our ++ haves 1 
Now, Morcar, all. thy happineſs depends EA 


* 


Upon thyſelf alone. Now, friendſhip, ite 


Thy powerful voice, and force him to be en. 5 
Re wil, he muſt-—he comes— 4% ein wean ad T 


; Euler Mons as. 


4 q 75 40 4 ff F -- 


Ea 3 ti 4 9 28. al A R . ti . I 5 | 11 
x conqw rer, vols. | 
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0 5 hrice welcome to my arms, my noh ] 0 8 ard; 
At length we meet in joy, the day i is ou; ETON 
17 hanks to a friendly aid, | 


4 4 Fi eat id; 704 Fit £3 2 
N * . 
| . not dealt; 
* -T'was hardly,purchas d, and bas e coſt us h 1 
| You follow'd” em too cloſe. e 0 
k Mee eee 
| is; 1 Ion 'ewas fan; — 


M youthful ardor urg dt the keen puſuit 
Too far; and but for thee I had been laſt, S 
In war, thy arm protects me, and i in peace, 
Thy councils guide, or ſhall Iretuinn 
Thy goodneſs ? Thou wer't born to ſave thy friend. 
„ 2185 
Away. I'Il not be thank d., I've done my duty,” 
And if thou think'ſt thyſelf indebted for it, 
Repay me not with flatt'ry, but with love, 


8 fince my ſbul with Mine, congonial met 1 8 


TO I 


ä 
Thy int'reſt and thy happineſs have been 
My firſt ambition ; and when thou, art bleſt 

With all ws ſaul on with far, A -< 7 1 

iin 1 5 
* unexampled faithfulneſs and = bag — 
* fay, my Saas. „ is our loſs. ſo great? 


| S1iwARD.. -.. 
T he flow r of half our troops. But tis not nom 
A time to weep, for T have glorious tidings, oe 
'T hat much import thy happineſs, , 6 8 
. 
en "Ma! what? 
1 n 7 
* amongſt our captives] 1 have wen 
A noble prize, will make us full amends 
For or Lad vry loſs—the gallant Ranulph, 2 


„ N 0 RCA Baum } . 8 3 
5 Marilggef elbe! ow I'm afl. e woe” 2 4 
The wily chief ! by beay'n he ſhall repay me | 
For her unkindnefs, ; Give him to my Py: 1 
To my reſentment, to * injur'd nr... 1 
Where; is he, hk 3 „„ 
e Se 
ls haye ſet him free, | 
4 Morcar. 1 5 
Hal res! ! ty in- tim d metcy hath ben 
Our cauſe, The M e bye cams him 
With Wt: his 30 | 


87 1 4 S. pv 
. Still hy rapid paſſions, 
eaſon, What if it od ſerve. 

E „ ae, 
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A better IOY geh thy paatop, MB 

And gain os! for thee f c N 
Me 6 1 ca A. FF 

1 ff.. 7 


. My Siward, do not flatter me : By heav'n, 

Her kind conſent wou'd give my raviſh'd ſoul 

More true and heart-felt happineſs than cou'd 5 
A thouſand vict'ries o'er the proud ulurper. e 

: S8 IVAR 5. | 

Know then, I gaye him liberty and "7 

On theſe conditions That he ſhou'd with-draw 

His pow'rs from William's aid, and never more 

Aſſiſt his cauſe ; the time wou'd come, I told him, 

That he ſhou'd know to whom he ow'd the bane. 


enen, : 
Mo AOA on 7 
"TR ws kind, -. 


ted, my Siward, that was like a friend. _ 1 
O! thou reviv'ſt my drooping heart; but tell u 5 
Did my Matilda, let me call her min,, „ 
| Did tho acknowledge, 401d is dit thee/ for N 1 8 
SIWARD 3 
ol Lahn no merit; but to thee, 5 
And to thy gen'rous, unexampled love 
Did I attribute all. She ſigh'd, and wept, 
Pour'd forth a prom bleſſings on thy ee, 
Mo RAR. 
And 90 f thou Sinks wy; Shward, that one my 
Of hope Wine 55 ; 
MK. 5 
| The clouds already vanifh, 
The welded brightens round thee'; haſte and = ng 
The lucky moment. When the 1 N mind 


=; ce by obligation, ſoon it * RO -: 


i 
| 


111 5 


To the mild dictates of humanity, 
And ſoftens into e and .. 
MON GAR 
o. Sivan, by eouꝰ d'ſt thou trach ms but towin 
That —_ maid— 3 fg 


SIvVAA b. „ 


— 
One thing, and one alone, remains to fix 
Her doubtful h he: 


— Me” 4 t: FE 4 


e 
O!] name it, Siward ; if tis in the n 
Of wealth to purchaſe, or of victory 
In the fair field of glory to . 


ee 
"SIWARD. 
65 e * It requires 


| No price, but ſuch as ate well can pay: 


No vict'ry, but the vict'ry o'er! thyſelf, HY 
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And thy own paſſions Give up thy reſentment, 


Make e ae OE and mma toy it; 8 


0 ' Moncan. 


| Matilda alt and muſt 1 purchaſe her 
At the dear price of honour ? with the loſs 


Of all my ſoul holds _ my e welfare 05 


5 My word fy a 
8 1 n 5, 11 
Away! hill prdence * 
Our honeſt 4 vas the firſt to aid 

Thy juſt revenge; but valour il-adyis'd, | 

And ill-exerted in a hopeleſs cauſe, | 

Degen' rate into raſhneſs, You miſtake 


The taſk is half perform'd. 


data tours . 


The pride of- honour, for the pride af W 1 


eil * ee 1 


wa p 


TA 5 Mok es,” yy 


Ot i ignominious av! _ dit the cauſe 


Of eee and betray my friends? 8 


„ 
Va have thee juſt and happ we have been 

Succeſsful, let us now be generous, iy 
_ Whilf we have. Tom nething fo beftow ; nor wait 
Till fickle fortune from our brows ſhall tear 
Fnhe blaſted wreath, and leave us nought to give. Pe 
Too long already have werfacrific'd . 
At proud ambition's altar, to revenge; 1 
Now let us offer t the thtine of peer. 


And ſacrifice——* Canal 


_ | 4 5 * = To: love, and is Matilda P 
1 mall be ſo the ſtruggle's paſt away, | 
My Siward, haſte; and tell her; I obey 5 * 
"Her laws; her Ming, ber maſter ſhall be mine; ; 
I have ho Wilt but her's, and in her eyes 
Win cead my duty Vet a moment Ia, 
What will my braye companions of the war, 
My fellow ſoldiers: ay? Wil 0 5 


This ee change? FL hs 
Tout: D * Ii 10 LW AR, D. "+ 400 8 +; 1 5 . 
in theit dee eee „ 


dr ömmunck- But 1 Will ſee dem ſtrait, 
| And urge ſuch po Irul reaſons as may beſt 
Secure e - bus en. 


TER F 5 7 
Siward,, th 5 kind anti 6 ln 01 
Prevents! ey ta it ly, "Hy f 


& SOL 
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Where i is the hint ts whom we ſubdu- a yo K 
Whe fought ſo hardly, and fo nobly fell? batt cant 


Een STWARD.. 5 
In yonder tent, a wretched pris ner de 5 0 3 
He counts the tedious hours; a heavy gloom. 5 


Sits on his brow, as. if ſome deep - felt ſorrow . 
Oppreſs'd his noble mind We muſt releaſe him. | 0 | 


Mo AR. CN 1 ” 
Thou vn my Siward, thrice we had 0 AA 
His troops, and thrice his-ſingle valour turn'd 
The fortune of the day: Since firſt I trod : 
The paths of glory, neꝰer did. I'behold- n 3Ft 
Such deeds of. valour wrought by-mottal bad, 
I almoſt envy'd, tho? I conquer da him. £5 4 1 
He wore his beaver up, nor cou'd 4 trace „„ 
His features, but he bears a noble Aan, ee, 
Know'ft thou. his e or name? | 


4 41 #6 
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+5 © 36 1075 mo yet; watt 
| He ſtems. induſtrious to concea chem. ;hoth, bt. 7 17 1% 
From ev'ry TOR £17 way: ; ; $i iſs i 2 | 11 


ene ie ae 


As its an . all ais d b! ro FH Bo M 
My ſword againſt him, whether the b 

That triumphs o'et me, had: unmann'd my foul, 
1 know not; but, bereft of all i its pow'r, 

My nerveleſs arm dropp'd ineffectual danny: 4 


= 


And let him "Ow „ £0075 LT 
77 eng. ET 
— "Tha meters ap 

- Aid 4 wondes üs dl. . Wen you leſt the feld, KEE 
With Aan Wye en, 7 0 i E = 7 
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And bem'd to court. his fate, till circling ſoes i 
' Compell'd him to reſign, and yield his . 3 
VP’ 
Away. 1 burn with ardor to 1 : | 
To free, and to embrace him: fly, my Siward. 
Let him approach, he cou'd not wiſh to meet 
In happier hour, the maſter of his fate, 
For now, methinks, I cou'd be reconcil'd 
Toev'ry foe. . Away, ry Sn haſte 
| FRE SE WO +} | 
Den 
| | Treat him like a friend, 
He may be uſeful, Such diſtinguiſh'd merit 
Muſt have its influence, he commands, no doubt, 
The royal ear, and may procure ſuch terms 
As William may with honour Fall ane 5, 
Without a bluſh accept. eee n 8 
Moc AR. ae | 


. Farewel. And now 

| om lands the great account? Can I I 

Myſelf, or ſnall I be condemn'd before 
Thy great tribunal, all-repaying juſtice?  - p 1 
But fair Matilda wipes out ew'ry ſtain, 3 
Tis ſhe commands me to forgive, n 5 . 
Muſt be obeyd; I'm not the firſt apoſtate * „„ 
From honour's cauſe the tyrant love has mage. 
. 4 8 

(uad. bring'in Bani 40% 5 

He's here—Strike 6 on” 


Thoſe i W . has deſerv d 
A better fate. (Gardi unthuin him. 
Stranger, 


bocer thou art, 3 to Edwin. 
Thy gallant bearing in th' unequal conflict, OE 
For we had twice thy numbers, hath endend 


eee eee . 9 


1 Ar H 


To their own party; and the narrow limits © ? : Ay * 
Of partial friendſhip, meanly may conſine 4 71 4 | 
Their admiration ;' but the brave will ſeg & 4 3 
And ſeeing, praiſe the virtues of a foe. . 


E DWI NVL. "Sie. 8 
O, pow "rful yarure, how thou work'ſt pra ory gy 
| MoRC AR. 

Still filent ! ſtill conceal'd perchance * fart, 
Knowing thy rank and name, I might recal 
My promis d pardon; but be confident, 
For by that ſacred honour, which I hold 
Dearer than life, I promiſe here to Reg: BY 
And to protect thee; did'ſt thou hide from me 
My deadlieſt foe : Shou'd William's ſelf e g 77% 
Before me, he who hath ſo deeply wrong d me, 
So long oppos d: Nay, ſhou'd I hear the vi - 
Of that advent'rous, raſh, miſguided youth, 3 
Whom yet I cannot hate—my cruel brother, . 1 | 
1 9 . > him. ha 8 

EDI v. =£ diſcovering . 

Ther-—beheld hin arne , i. 
OR AR. 9 7 

Edwin E A. By what 8 wen, 
Myſterious providence, do ſt thou unfold ' __ 
Thy ſecret purpoſes ? I little thought P 1 
When laſt we met, what heay PL vim = 
ene ee 
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E p W 5 

With horror 1 2 

T he dreadful circumſtance. Throughout ee 
I knew, and N 2 1 
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£0; Edwin, Fmt e 3 dy, 
Kaye vict ry, fame and friendfajp, fortune, 
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| And nature, al conſpired to Ga me beſt ! 


My Edwin, welcor 
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* 2 5 
AL” „ I 
— ts "© : * 
©. — "+ 


8 


We have been foes too long Of that no more. 
e! Vore more to thy arms 


Receive a brother. | 
| a E DVI N. | 
x he Be mama : 
By nature oel the ſame accordant ſtring 
That vibrates on thy heart now beats on mine; > 
But honour, and the duty which I owe 


The beſt of kings, reſtrains the fond embrace 


T wiſh to ſhare, and bids me aſk, if yet 
In Morcar I behold my fov'reign's foe. 


I it be ſo, take back thy proffer'd freedom, 


Take back my forfeit life: I wou'd not wiſh 
To be indebted for it to—a traitor, 


| +> 1 ORC. 
. Perhaps I may deferve C better name; 5 ” 
; 7 ce Rt 4 
1 EDwiy, acid 34 
1 . I hope thou at; 8 
— 707 8 1 came; "far this 1 yielded to thee, — Hong 


To tell thee William's ſtrength is ev'ry, hour 


Increaſing : Pa thong e to make uy 8 5 


hag is the 85 


iS 4 * 5 


"Mo RC A R. 5 i 
Edwin ſtop, n. nor urge 
Such mean n unworthy motives'as alk” 


Cou'd thwart my purpoſe. Morcar cannot fear, 1 — 12 
But Morcar can be gen rous: for know, . 5 
Before I ſaw thee here I had reſoly'd 


To ſheath my ſword and be the conc &ror's ben, 5 


For O!] there is a cauſe TEST 150 


5 E Uu. 
V Winter hes, 
Who photos ar a 1 


r 11 x; 2b. ky, 
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My 1 "Hom let. us once more unite 


The long FER cord. 5 FO enbrace y 2 


'M 0 R A R. 2 1 5 . fs 
And never more N 


May blind reforvtminie; faction, party, "age, "ET 451 

Envy, or jealous fear, diſſolve the tye | YL EH. 

And now, my Edwin, bluſhing, L confeſs, 12:5 roche 
Not to thy tender care for Morear's ſafety, | : 5 

To friendſhip's council, or to reaſon's voice, 

Owe we this wiſh'd for e A female band | 

Direas and wills it. „ TR be a. Rs 

E, D 4 1250193 ne M99 


Hal a woman! 9 


M 0 * c A K. 2 92 
1 Ves, Ea; 
If ach! ought to call that form divine; * 4 nad D . 
Which triumphs here, who rules my ev'ry thought, | 
My ev'ry action guides. In yonder tent 
A beauteous captive dwells, who hath-enſlav'd.. 


Her conqu'ror: She demands the ſacrifice ;, 30 8 + 7 


She wou'd not give her hand to William's . 
And therefore, only, Morcar i is his 8 2 
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I 4 have viſh'd that this important change 


Were to the hergs not the lover, Wha 4, yy 
/ MO u Sn to VE 0 
%FCFf!! ...  oY 

I am above ES and own my w 340.1 


* 


But thou ſhalt ſee her Ves, my Edwin, thou 
Shalt hear the welcome tidings to my lovre. 
Thy preſence will bear witneſs to the change: 
Thy freedom, and the joyful news thou donde Be 


Of our bleſt union will pere e bs 


Wilt thou, my 
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1 8 N | 
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i TEND : 
Ln” 1 Do not aſk me what 
1 525 refuſe, . I wou'd do much to ſerve 
A friend and brother; but a taſk of joy | 
111 ſuits a ſoul oppreſs'd with griefs like mine. 
O] I cou'd tell-thee—but twou'd be unkind, _ 
When thou art ent'ring on the paths of ns. 
To ſtop thee with my ces tale, 


Mon cAR. 


Wust cer ſe Erlefs, I pity, and OR 
May find the means to leſſen, or remove them; ;- 
Mean time this tender office may divert 


Thy ſorrows; nay, if thou deny'ſt me, Edwin, 


I ſhall not think our union is ſincere. 


| E DPWIV. 
Then be it o,, FL 
1 Monrcan. 


TI fend a truſty flaye 
That ſhall condu9 thee toher, Soon I mean 
To follow thee—awiy—begone and proſper, 
But, O, my brother! if thou haſt a heart 
That is not ſteel'd with ftoic apathy 


Againſt the magic of all-conqu'ring love, 


Beware of beauty's pow*r;; for ſhe has charms 
Wou'd melt the frozen breaſt of hoary age, 


Or draw the lonely hermit from his cell 
To gaze upon hor. Y; 


" a ou. 
5 Know, thy fears are WE 8 
For long, Jong ſince, by honor's ſacred tye: 5, 10 
United to the loylieſt of her ſex, | 


Edwin, like Morear, is to one alone 
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Then I am bleſt. Thy ſympathetic ſoul, N 
With warmer feelings, ſhall expreſs ny paſſion, 
Wak'd by the fond remembrance of thy own. | 


, Go then, thy kind returning friendſhip prove, 
Go, plead with all the eloquence of love; 
And as thou do'ſt thy brother's anguiſh tell, 


Still on thy lips may ſoft perſuaſion dwell ! 
Urge my fond ſuit with energy divine, 


Nor ceaſe till thou haſt made the * * mine, 
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| O, Bertha ! I have had ſuch frightful dreams, | 


They harrow'd up my ſoul. 
BERTH A. 
It is the e 


Of buſy fancy i in thy troubled mind ; 


MarT1LD A. 
Ol it was more; much more 
Than fancy ever form'd; twas real all; 


It haunts me ſtill, and ev'ry circumſtance 
Is now before me; but I'll tell thee all. 


Scarce had I How'd my eyes, to ſeek that reſt 


Which long had been. a ſtranger, when methought | 


Alone I wander'd thro' a-mazy wood, 


Heſet with thorns and briars on ev'ry fide; 

The mournful image of my wretched ſtate : 
When, from a winding walk, the beauteous Fn | 
Of my lov'd Edwin, ſeem'd to glide acroſs, 
And ran with haſte to meet me: But, behold! 


A tyger ruſh'd between, and ſeiz d upon him: 


is I fhrick'd aloud. 


1 
Twas terrible. „ 
„„ MaATIDA. 
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"MA 4 1 * DP 1 8 ne 8 
1 1 85 But wen | 

What followid 3 for: a ns of "AE 8 mm, 2 EG. 
And ſav'd me "Rok deſpair : When croſs the glade 5 
A gen rous lyon, as with pity mov'd E © 
At the unequal conflict, darted forth | 1 
And ſprung with vengeance on the ſpotted beaſt, | | 
Who turn'd with fury on his natꝰ ral m a7 WT 1 
And loos'd my Edwin; he net and eco 1 wt - 
I wak'd in Ga | | 2 2795 | 


En N — 
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ES e | : 
The dream Wor Te: W Some gen'rous friend 1 
Shall ſave him from the perils of the war, „„ 
And give him to thy longing arms again. 3 


23 | 1 


 MaTiLD * "4.2 444 aback old 
. never, never! . 33 
Enter an Orpierr, 7 
orten. 
Noble lady, one I 
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Betray'd by her I love? She breathes, ſhe lives! 


But not for . Morcar; for my brother. 
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Whereis he? O! it was deluſion all; 


The form deeriv'd me. Had it been my hve: 


He wou'd have flown with rapture to me— See 


He ſtands far off, and will not look e me. | 
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11 dare not. „ 
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Is it thus we meet again? 
Is this £ he kind, "lt tender, faithful Edwin ? 
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Art thou Matilda? Speak; for J am loſt 


In wild aſtoniſhment, It cannot be. 
In Morcar's camp Is this thelovely captive 


That I ſhou'd meet 2: 
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| > Hath ever wander'd, er caſt one thought,” 
Dr form'd a wiſh for any bliſs but thee, 
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Believe ow, ; . e thou ſhalt „ 


From whom 1 came, and what my errand here. 

Thou wilt not call me cruel or unkind, 
When I ſhall tell thee I am come toglaim 
Another's right, O] heav'n, another's OM, 

To my Matilda; to ene PR ©) 1 

For Morcar. N „ 
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A convert made to loyalty by love; ; w_— 
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Abhorrent to thy nature, and Matilde 
Will never practice it on thee. True love 
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Cou'dlt thou &er 3 the detulive talen 
Cou'dſt thou believe I had fo ſoon forgot | 
My plighted faith? But ſince I am ſuſpected, 


Return, -and bear this anſwer back to Meer., #56 40] 
Tirſt fay, I thank him for the choice he made 
: Of thee to be'the herald of his love : : 


For what is there Matilda can refuſe, 
* That Edwin could requeſt ? 
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For I was deſtin'd to another Sms; | 1 
To one, who now, regardleſs « of his vows 
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O! never, neyer. Sooner will. 1 5 1 
The pow'rs of nature, and believe theſe 9s. 5 177 
Can miſinterpret ev ry object here, tis e : 
* Than think thee falſe. O] take me to thy arms 1 0 
And bury all my doubts, —Can'ft thou forgive 4 2 7 
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I can; I muſt. But ſay, to what bleſt a 
Am I indebted for this happy moment 5 
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That 1 ls ſuffer'd ſince we parted laſt 
Thou wilt not blame, but pity poor Matilda, 
Mean while be calm; it is not now a time 


For idle doubts and viſionary OO a RD TE 


- When real dangers threat: I ſee ae 
By thy imperſect tale, what miſery Ce en reg 
Muſt ſoon await us, when the fiery El . 

Shall know es event; 8 
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Why not conceal our paſſion, till ſome means 9 
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| I abhor the thought, 
No, Lei, no. The erh of our fats ee, 
Approaches. Never let us ſtain our loves * © © 
With crooked fraud and baſe diſſimulation. | 
Hark ! did'ſt thou hear a voice in yonder grove ? 
Siward in conf'rence with the hæughty Earl; 
| Behold them —ſee they part—and Morcas haſtes, ur 
With quick impatient ſtep, to know his fats, . 
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That I "9 ſuffer'd ſince we parted laſt 
Thou wilt not blame; but pity poor Matilda. „ i 
Mean while be calm; it is not now a time „„ 
For idle doubts and viſionary fears 
When real dangers threat: I ſee ond, 15 e 
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10" is ae of _ Edwin's . 5 
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Enter Mon c 7 


Morcar: 

At length 1 hope Matilda's ſatisfy'd. | 
Edwin has told thee what a facrifice - 
My heart hath made. Ambition, glory, pride, 
And fierce reſentment bend beneath thy pow'r, 
And yield the palm to. all-ſubduing love. ” 
Yes, thou haſt conquer d. I am William's friend; 
The ftruggle's paſt. I have perform'd the taſk . 


 Affign'd, and come to claim my juſt reward. 
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Buy virtuous. acts he ſelf-approving mind 
Is amply paid, nor ſeeks a recompence 


From ought beſide. You have redeem'd your RET 1 


Turn'd to the paths of duty, and diſcharg'd 


The debt you owe your country, and your king: 
England and William will be grateful for ety 2: 


What you we for more? e eee ee 
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Of pitileſs ruffians; if to have renounc'd . 
A victor's claim, and be myſelf the ae 
Of her I conquer d; if to have releas d 7 


My bitt'reſt foe, becauſe ally'd to thee ; 


I, after all my cruel wrongs, t nd * 
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A right more precious, and a dearer claim; 
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The debt of humble gratitude ; but love, 
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'Tis not the gift of fortune, or of fame, 
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Did'ſt thou not hear her? But aſtoniſhment 
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And args not be mine ? of turning to ale. : 
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Is taught in fearful ſilence to conceal 5555 5 | 
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Elſe, wherefore ſhou'd Matilda bluſh to own 
4 virtuous paſſion | for the beſt of men 5 
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Some fawning ſlave, ſome Norman plunderer, . 1 
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But I wilt drag him from his dark abode; 
Where e'er he lurks, he ſhall not "cape wy aps; 
Thou bear ſ her, Edwin. F _ 
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Thus nobly pleading by the lips of trum: 
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With. hold thy PLES? Let thy lightnings 5 
The baſe betrayer! O, Matilda ! falſe, e 
* | Deceitful, cruel woman! 
| FE tw a MarT1LDA. 
* % the lot: 
1 Of unprotected i innocence to meet 
EX The cruel cenſure, which to guilt alone | 
Þ Is due. I've not deceiv'd, I've not betray'd thee ; 
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| I cou'd nome . | e 
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Away! | I will not 8 41 
Nor "i nor think or Ts Deceitful villain! 

Was this thy kind concern for Morcar's ſafety? 
Was it for this that ſubtle Edwin came 
A willing captive? Boaſted William's frpngth, 
And lur'd me no a baſe, inglorious peace? ne 
That, like a'midnight ruffian, he might Heal, | 
Vnſeen and unſuſpected on my Pl : 
oo rob me of Matilda. 7 2 
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With ſuch foul blot, my honour and my name, 2 
I vill not deign to anſwer thee, My'birth | ' 
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Jam Earl Maeoer's brother.. 34 210 bak 
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And guard this traitor—— , WET 
(Guards enter and Fong on ; Edwin, 


MariLDa, ( inceling to Morcar.) 
O, my lord! if Cer 

Soft pity touch'd thy breaſt, if eber thy heart 

Felt the warm glow of ſympathetic grief 

For the unhappy, do not let the rage 5 

Of thoughtleſs paſſion urge thee to a deed, 

Of horror, which, too Tate, thou wilt — 

O, ſpare a guiltleſs brother, ſpare thyſelf 

The bitter pangs of fad remorſe that ſoon 7 
Shall harrow up thy ſoul, when radient truth |, 
Shall TON mnie on thee. 9 i forgive d 
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The dignity of innocence to kneel 
Before my guilty and ſupplicate a tyrant, - 1 
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I fie the juſt reproach—Forgive me, Edwin; 
Henceforth I never will diſgrace, thy love, 
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For future Pn, or pardon, ſet us fes. 3 17 
MOR CAR, „ 7 14D" ag 


. 
4 


ru hear no. more, convey her to her tent. — os 


„„ M 
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And mutual love, protect the innocent, „5 
We yet ſhall meet in happineſs—farewe) | | 
[Exit Matilda guarded, 
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Let none have entrance there, but faithful HEY 
Wou'd he were here, that I might pour my ſorrows. 
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F luſh's with their late ſucceſs, refuſe all terms 
Of peace with William, and cry out for war 
; A vengeance— _ 85 
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Thou gs me glorious tidings—well, what more? 
„ SIWARD. - 
| They have diſcoyer'd that the noble pris' ner, 
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| Who had ſurrender'd, is thy brother Edwin; 


This hath alarm'd them; they ſuſpect you us: 
Of vile colluſion, to berriry their cauſe, 
And yield them to the tyrant. If, they ſay, 
You mean them fair, let Edwin be confin'd, 
And anſwer for the treaſon, with his life. 
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| 3 ſo 10 ſhall : They cou'd not aſk a boon TD 
Which Morcar wou'd more readily oſtonr * Ta: ; 
Already their requeſt is granted, —See i 44 


The traitor is ſecur'd, All-ſeeing heav'n 3 


Thou ſee'ſt how juſtice will o'ertake the wicked!" 


STWARD ©. 
What can this mean? Since laſt T-ſaw my fend, * 
| How the fair day that ſhone 435 85 — | 
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Is ſuddenly o ercaſt. . 


Mo R CAR. 
Alas, my Siward ! 5 
When thou ſhalt know—but tis enough to ry 
| rand falſe, rt Edwin is—a win „„ 


0 . » 25 Pig SW AND. 


- n 0 
; : . 3 
5 « © n 
1 ' - x — U » Mi 
4 590 
N 


1 . : 17-26; 
7 a 3 * * wk” „ — I 
2 ** ; 2 85 5 E 7 5 . * y *. 
; DE; Þ® i 8 Kg; 
25 Wo p 2 2 4 \ # _ 
' ' : : 4 i 


Swan 5 b e 
Amazement'! can it be? 14 ene 30 
* OR 855 TY nt 2 0 net loot 5 
peg 1:44 lee on DA 
And Lam loſt hs ever. 0, Maia l adi e A 
Deceitful woman | e 


— — p , : 
— Inn? — — — \ 2 N 8 
ccc 
n 8 pl Ih. + wt = Is» —. 


VV» 
SIA. 
Tis not now a time 
For idle 1 Conſult your "Cafery :*1 wy” _ ob - 
This moment to the camp—your preſence tate, WEL: » 1 
. And that alone, may orgs the filing derm: ene 
Leave e bog „%%% 
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1 Safe in thy friendſhip ; 1 to thee 4 bas. 3 3 
af My juſt revenge. Von mold grown tow? r "that hangs Ae Te 
O'er the deep flood tis under thy e 'comm RON and . ; 
Place double guard—he muſt not e fits Ba 11 | V 
Shall be determin'd ſoon, What & er it pro „ b . 
It cannot be more wretched | than my own. — 
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EDpWIN. ( painting to the 7255 a 

Where is my dungeon ? My conductors here; 

Wait but your orders; glye em their commiſſion ; . j 

For you, it ſeems; Sir, are to execute - 5 0h 

The * _— Do it, and be A; IF n „ ol 

:: 8 

Guards, ſet your pris' ner fre ou little ue | 
Of Siward's foul, to think it jdys in ought _ 

That gives another pain. I've learnt. too well, bs of 

In fad affliction 8 hard, but, , wholeſome {chaols 
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Ev WIN. 
O n Siward, if ade a heart 
To feel for others mis' ries, pity mine, 
And poor Matilda's: n not e | 
A fate like N e 2 Fg % it 
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Alas! it rives my ſoul 
To ſee the tender bonds of amity 
Thus torn aſunder by the very means, | 
I fondly thought for ever wou'd unite them; 
And the fair ſtructure, which my hopes had rais d, 
Of love and friendſhip, in a moment ſhrunk 
From its weak baſe, and bury'd all in ruin. 
If thou can'ſt prove thy innocence, as yet 
hope thou wilt, for in that noble mien 
T read a conſcious pride, that wou'd not ſtoop 
To ought that's baſe—Still may I hope to heal 
Theſe bleeding wounds, and ſooth him to forgiveneſs. 
Mean time be free. Give me thy ſacred word, 
The ſoldier's oath, thou wilt be found when e ber 
I call upon thee,; and yon tent alone 8 
Shall be thy priſon; free to range OUR. 
Far as my 8 extends, 
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Accept my thanks, 


The humble tribute Fw A 4 grateful heart; 
*Tis all I have to give. The time may © come 


When Edwin ſhall repay thee as he ought. 1 
| S1 WAA D. 


Is there ought more, which honour, and the _ 
owe my friend permits me to beſtow, 5 
en den wouꝰ d'ſt alk ? . 1 

* N | Epwin. 
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Epwin. 
n 
That injur'd maid, 4 43 take my laſt farewel; 


Then act as fate and Morcar. ſhall determine, ks 


I give the pledge of ſafety thou requir'ſt, t, 
And will be found —ſpeak, wilt thou liſten to me? 
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0 SIWARD 
Of that we'll talk hereafter— come within 
I'Il hear thy ſtory Thou but know ſt me yet 
As Morcar's friend; hereafter thou may ſt find 
I am ſtill more the friend—of truth and Wes 
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6 i HA N TK ; to the noble Siward's gen 'rous pity 
For the diſtreſs'd.,, once more we meet, Matilda, 
But only meet, alas] to mourn our fate, | 
To feel each others woes, and to be wretched. 
iS TMH-DA.: 

Eternal bleflings wait on him-who thus 
Cou'd ſweeten ſorrow's bitter draught, and make 
Captivity a bleſſing! O, my Edwin! -- 
A tew thort moments ſpent with thoſe we love, 
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Is worth an age of „e dite. 1 op 1 
3 With thee 


bs it is; but we are on the verge 

Of a dark precipice. and ev'ry ſtep 

Is dangerous. If Morcar ſhou'd 92 0 

And find us here together, we are loſt 

For ever ; thou haſt ſeen, and ſeen with 5 

The deſpꝰ rate rage of his e ſoul, 

Let us avoid it, let us 
Mar 1 pA. 


What, my love! 
Thou art n 2 de, pogo. 3 all 


I have 
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I have to boaſt on earth. 0 teach me " 
To find ſome bleſt aſus ans Web + ani = 
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Let me entreat thee then . i e 
NLA TTL 1. : 


l :, ſpeak! thou now 
have no will but thine: * . ; 
0 E D we: 1 N. ork fy Fah 
Then leave me, hs 
This hated roof: Lhave a friend within, 
Who ſhall conduct thee. to the royal camp 
In ſafety; z bear this ſignet to the king 
He will protect thee, and hat ever fate 0 
Decrees mee BE t Hiwi T 


NM ATT: LiDe lr, [ 
O ! never, never Suſety dwells * 
And thee alone. Without my faithful ban, K 
The peopled- city, and cho crouded edurt, e e 
Wou'd be a deſart to me. No, my love, id 2A 


We will not part: The ſame benignant pow-§ rt. 

That led thee hither, that, beyond my N 5 

Brought my loſt Edwin to theſe arms again,, 

Will ſtill N that virtue which ĩt loves. e 

ED I N. 0 
Did. t PIE not tel} me, that this very morn 

Thou had'ſt determin'd,, as the only means 

To ſhun my brother's be, on en > Fight? ot} Hur 
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But den. f ſhou'd. have fled in dns of thee. rs 
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Thou ae ſoftneſs ! bow ſhall 1 rewards 18 e 
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By gying wich me. Come, my one lead % 5 
ingers and'to death; n 
Nw perils ſhall affright, nor Hbouts tire, 
When thou art with . - 
| | Eo. 
| . Led low ond 
Why? What ſhou'd keep thee. here? N 
E D WIN. 


| . The ties of honour, 
3 „„ 
And are FW ronger than the bonds of love 8 
EDI. » 4 91 1 
To Siward's kind indulgence, wel thou know, cal 

I owe this little interval of peace, | 
This tranſient gleam of happineſs vich hee; S 
And ſhoy'd I break my ſacred word, his. .life + 


Might anſwer, for it; | wou'd'ſt thou have me thus 5 oil 3 


Repay his kindneſs ! No, my love; I 9105 


| Be WE " I cannot be ungrateful. 


MAT II Da. „ 1 
Muft how return then to HE Ms . 
When Morcar comes? rig al l 
Revi 
{; I muſt, 'O! think hen 
Am pent within a ante dungeon, nw 
Shall ſhelter. then thy unprotected virtue? 


No Edwin there to ſuccour thee : Who knows 
What brutal luſt and pow'r may dare toad, pil 
On A deſerted, beauteous, friendleſs woman ? 


| 4] 83 thought 1A monarch' 5 vengeance then 


p too late; wou'd make me poor amends 


Mario. 
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Or if he ſhou'd, I have a ro: oh 955 Fl 
To ſave me ve from diba, 35 


5 5 ro 75 1. 12 


Drfaat Aternative l. © | in, Ihe a” Fr 
Thy precious life, but lee the lucky mo moment 
Which fortune gives us, e er ĩ it be top late. 1 1 18577 
Martins. „ 
Urge me no more; already I have felt, 
Too deeply felt, the pangs of abſence from 
Another ſeparation wou'd' be worſe 
Than death, and all its terrors, No, my love; 
We are embark'd on'a tumultudus ſea, 20) adac 
And muſt abide the fury of the form.” rte Jirm 1 
The waves of angry fortune may o'erwhelin” OE YO 1 
But /hall not part us: We will ſtem the tortent, " Won 
Brave the proud ocean's rage, and gain the Harbour" VT 
Of peace and mrs ui together. 
> Eipw rin ad th ly 2 
| Thou haſt retold the tempeſt, and tel 8 
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1 75 Earl Morey here! 

bee, MO 1 .. OE, oth 
Hired, I thank es thy bange. fs 
Was but too ut, * 79 to Baut | 
| 'Traltor who ſet thee free? 

They 5 lee deyd 'my 5 Nane! 
"IA thus I am rewarded for my love; " | 1 4 
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For thee, Matilda —: f Enard with Edt 


I 
My ill-tim'd mercy to a thankleſs brother. 3 WO os, 
Back to thy dungeon, dare, 8 7 uards, S, drag | him hence, „ 
Mo priſon, ard to o death. , (to1 the 1 5 
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Or r death, or r life, 


Are eqyal to me, if T muſt be torn 
From my Matilda, B But, wha Wy thy purpoſe, 0 
Be ſpeedy i in [thy ve Rate, "Yn va 
The cruel” work 3 for Khow, A ans coe, 7 
| William approachcs—to revenge w_—_ cauſe, KEY 
wit 305, BE vb 2 8 z Nom 015 um 294 
But not to > tas 1 3 ls” las bet 
, 14 2 1 I hw > 6. £0 £7 7 1 . 1 60 + 
205 Fo. D. 1. Fu, (0! 39711151 A 
270 (n 0A "+ ben; fareyel, Matilda, 
Perhaps for ever—If we meet no mare N 7 
Thou wilt remember-—But [ will not doubt HOLA 
Thy Deos en thy by, love, . | be. th truth, 1 a 5 ; FF. 
Know thqy, wilt LL 25 beſt becomes. thy "OI 
* er it, bes, and | worthy, ff thy elf, : budiq th: $1! m_ os 
| 45 &'T 1d DRA f 16 99699 1 7 ” 
Of thee, my Edwin: rather:{4y of thee. | 
Yes; I willen Well thy bright example . 
I'll not diſgrace thy love with woman's weakneſs s,. 
But part without a tear, I will but ſtay _ | . 


To tell thy tyrant brother how/l hate, IAA. 
How I 23285 him, and then follow thee. 
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Thot think I have deceiv'd Acc ſo nil, 
Enjoy thy error; Thou belie w 'ſt us gpilty ; 3 
"Twill make thee happy now-—Perchance, to find + 
19 75 ane 5 be thy puniſhmegt Mg els lid 
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Aye, W prin of innocence. to 9 og 12 ec 
Thou and thy paramour together. l RAE B8k 


PEE MAN. „ 
1 . a ought 105 mean. Could I have e WE» 
My Edwin, long e'er this I might have ben - 
Beyond the reach of tyranny ; beyond ad 
Thy hated pow'r ; and ſafe beneath the wing ES. 
Of facred ACA in William's care. | eas aig 


Moxean,” 3 
36 William's care! WT = PAY. OE” 
MA T 1 L p. „ 
„„ conqueror's—for kvote - 
The hero comes—to ſcatter bleſſings round him, , 
To heal his country's wounds, chaſtiſe elle. 
And PRO falſe en flaves like thee. 5 


Mon, 8 
By heav ek the 885 my wrath, nauer ee, 
| And wiumphs. o'er her ye. ; 
e MATII 5 A. 7 12 5 
FF was «x im | ng 
Wen eie ener pin, I beheld an 
Thy hopeleſs love; when 1 heats _ y paſon. 
For the dear. idol of my heart, becauſe i ra raph; 
I fear d twouꝰd make thee wretched ; but thy rages 
| Thy cruel treatment of — pots 50h ae wot] 
Has cancel all; (3g ets ritdees 6 e 
P96 T-.- 1 bee, 
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Then, mark me: bh 


r or Edwin's desde, ſhake off this. vile paſſion ; 
Yield thy proud heart to him who beſt deferves it, 


And-meet meat the altar» Two hours hence 


1 ſhall expect thee * that time 
He may not live to th 


7 EX 


| MATII DA. A, 
Then 10 him periſh—glut thy tyrant ſoul 

With vengeance : bathe it in a brother _ 

All ruffian, all barbarian, E thou art, „ 


Thou can'ft not murder his „ 11 171 ; 44 


Thou can'ſt not rob him of Matilda's love, _ 


Wou'd wiſh to beat, this lay blood to flow 
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10 for thy hounty, . 
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But know hen he, for whom alone 88 
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Within my veins, when he ſhall be no more .. _.- 
Another life ſha!) ſatiate thy revenge; 3 855 
Another . ſhall attend thy Gin. 
We Mo x GAR. 
Thou lle it Een tis the common trick, 

The affettation of thy ſex ta boaſt 55 | 
A fancied firmneſs, which ye never Bw; , 
But with affrighted nature thou wou'd'ſt tri 
When death. N eee 

mY . Ma ” 85 es 1 4.46 Sh „ BR 

| E Put me to the pro. 

If thou wouꝰ d ſt puniſh Jan know he lives 

i Within this breaſt—ſirike home, and. rn there. 
„„ Mose dvar 
4 „ een cools eee. I 
And let it cruſh thee. If thy country biedss 1 
Tneviry ven; i6.perjur't Edwin fals, 5 4 . 
As ſoan he ſhall, a victim to my rage; l ee 
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'Thou art the 3 ; dog 8 paris: 4 80 1 Fh 


1 ſtand e che gullt is all thy on. JED 
TIEN. 

Ik it be guilt to ſuffer keen reproach” | 
Pain, perſecution, terror, chains and death ** © 
For him I love, rather thai Rain ai ES 3 27 
With foul diſloyalty, T am indeed Y 55 5 15 4 


The guiltieſt of my ſex, and well deſerve. . 12 i} 100 
OE 7M * 46 06. „ 
LD u „Mane 55 1 -- 
e Thoniſt. driyn me to che pit i 
Of k defpninu td i ee va me 
To ſhare the dre ruin mou daft made. 
5 MaTr IIA. 85 
4 me they ſavage purpoſe; but remember,... 
The hour approaches when thou ſhalt repent 61 
This baſe, unmanly triumph. William comes; 21 
Hear that and tremble, thou unnat ral brother; e 
Nor rocks, nor caves ſhall hide thee from his vengeance; 
Inglorious, and unpit tied, ſhalt thou fall, | 
And after ages ſhall conſign ty se 
To endleſs ſeven, and infamy andert. [Pai u. 5 
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. I ſtand condemn d. 


And ſhall await my doom; but not alone % is 871 
Or unreyeng'd ſhall Morcar fall—be | 
I bid adieu to love and all his train 
Of fond deluſions Vengeance I am 8 
And thine along: Thou daughter of „ wot 
+ Deſtrudtive goddeſs ] come, poſleſs my.loul'; _./, 1 
With all thy terrors, Nes , it ſhall be ſo. 

A few ſhort hours are all that niggard fate 
Will deign ch Org me. VN employ/em well. IC 
Ca or I will croud 9) the narrow. gs. . 4.9 $54 4 _ 
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A little age of 1 Bruun a ur rr 


Ha! Siward here | what brought thee hither ?, 7 
Enter 81 1 A R D. 
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For the ah 1 knew thou wert unbappy, 0 ov 


And came where duty eall'd,” to pour the balm 
Of friendſhip in, and heal thy wounded heart.” 4 
„ 25 

o, they have pierc'd too deep; en ne 25 friend, 
Thott haſt betray'd me: was it not unkind N 
Jo ſet my pris ner free; to let him meet a ee, 
Matilda, and' une againſt wh Wet” 03 #3 brad ok 
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| Impoſſible | by heav'n the 155 4% e 
He told, ſo wrought upon my eaſy | foul, ot 
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From Harold 1 N an imperfect tale, PIE 17 
80 ſtrange I cou'd not credit it. Hs OE 
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'Tis all too bre 1. am the verieſt e. food An 


The meaneſt wretch that cer was trampled on WIN 
By an imperious woman: O, my friend id KS 
My Siward ! I have nought on earth but the: 
Shou'd'ſt-thou forſake me in 2 hour of tenor! 0 pa 


But ſure thou wile not. we et 8 
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1 No: What Cer rs wilt | 
Of were orten may determine Is 7: e 


Behold me ready to partake thy fate,” .. 
$a we muſt ſue for peace, let CINE bear 3 
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I ᷑ be deſp'rate dye of battle, let we are bah 


By Moręar's ſide. Come, let us op gehe, var? „ 
Shake off this load of unavailing ſorrow,- , — 
And ſeek the field; there, if we fall, we 4 
ons bes if we xiſe, we riſe d 5 
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Tak neger Sid to a wretch like mem 
Bereft of ev'ry hope. There was a time. 
When that enliv'ning call wou'd- have , 
My active ſpirit, and this drooping heart vs; _ 2 
Bounded with joy . hut b Mavilda's a. 1 = 10 
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5 rogge From Wallcof 5 la ya 
Tis 3 I H1-73 1601 ak 1 
(Reads )—— How's this ? then al is loft. oi TD 
He writes me here, that William's fame in arms, . 1 
 Spite ef his cruel and oppreſſive laws, | 1 4 
>: Natz rais'd him friends in ev'ry'part/:; alread 46) 
Þ The northern rebels are diſpers d, and choufands- . 
T Flock to the 1 e ene eee „5 
Were madneſs, 19520. 3 es n iin 1 | Ry 
M o R Ca nf Tiny e ne 
4 to N cowardice 
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Leo de HH bastmos 870 W A R Db. rt Bu 185091 N | 
| ©. Wii muſt wen e c 5 
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"Thi wretches only hope, the.wiſh'd—for end 

Of cv ry care, but I wou'd meet him e 4 

. l his nenn e is , 
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And nile in 1 
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Dipe in the blood of tori 67. 


And a falſe happy rival: Then, my Stward, |. 
Shalt thou behold me * . arte, wg 
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Will ſoon be . for William comes to-morrow. | ; 70 
MoxR AR. : 
' To-mchiow 1 ha! then Al muſt be dots 1 
And quickly too. If William comes, Ie comes 25 5 — 
To triumph over us: then, my Siward, who ' 


Shall puniſh Edwin ? who—ſhall wed Matilda ? 
I cannot bear it If thou low ſt me; Siward; 
For now I mean to try thy virtue; ſwear 
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By all the pqw'rs:that wait on injur'd honor, 
Wat &er my anxious ſoul 7 of _ * 


Z Thou'lt not —_ 25741 7 
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| ; By the hallow'd Ges 
Of ſacred friendſhip, that within this a . 
Since the firſt hour I ſeabd thee for ns 4 
With unremitted ardor ſtill hath glow'd, GT 
I will not—Speak, my pages: here 1 bee. 8 U 


To aid mn Si - ff 
949785 0 o Re * | 
Dis enough Wa 


5 8 


Come near and mark me : TO command 'ſt the r 


Where Edwin. is cophin'd, 
Po "S1wAnd: "i 

: ris 4 . TR 40. | 

5 ee CA 1 4 y. 54 


NM * 1 © L D 5 


Juſtice i is ſlow, and—Wiltiam'eoines eo-morrow.. | 
Thy friendly an 60 „„ 5 
| SIwARD/ 55 15 
1 My 1 I 
MOR CAR. | 
Thou trembl'ſt Well another time, my Siward, 
We'll talk on't—ſhall we not! ? Thou mean'ſt to 8 
As thou haſt N 7255 
SIWARD | 
4 | V gau. * 
: _ Mb... n c AR. . e #fT 
Then ſpeat,. bale ee 10 
And do not trifle with me. | 9461s br A, 
Siwan'y.' — 
Sure my lord, . | is 
You cannot. mean fo : „„ 
MoRcAR. 35 ͤ 5ĩ5!ỹůͤ 


FE, f . 
#" 
7 


** 


Ils he not a villain? pw TOS 
SIWAnD. 


I fear he may be ſo. ; BY 
More. >: 


A A hypocrite. 
„ & &GrĩrX d 
He * perhaps, deceiy deceiv'd you « and deſerves 
Mose AR. 
1 An r 
No ; to ſuffer, not to dig ; 
Or, it to periſh, not by Marcar's Og, | 
Or Siward's—O | tis horrible to hed, 
A brother's blood— 1 
Mo CAR, 555 
Ze : ih. rival's. . 1 
| 1 , svn 


4 


3 % 
1 * 


MM A; Ti I; I Dr & 
6% & A Ty I; Er Dr a6 


8 * $40 & R D/ 75 5 1 * 2 2 5 ; to? 
| | Natur: || {4 
Morcasx. 


- 
ES 


T7 LE 


a6 Mees, 8 


5 IWAR p. 7 
EGracious heav'n! 
That alben th thas ſhould root up ey'ry ſenſe 
Of good and evil in the heart of man, 
And ge him to—a Monſter, | 


b N o RCA R. 
| 17 Hence]! away, — 
And leave 6 this moment I will OT | 


Wich the wild ſavage in yon leafleſs deſart, 
Nor truſt to friendſhip—but another hand— 


S1WARD. (muſing.) 
| Ha ! that alarms me—then it muſt beſo; 1 9 ; 
And yet how far— _ 5 „ 

| MoOoR CAR. | _- 
You pauſe. - 
e 11S 10A DS nc 
„5 „ 
 "Moncan, ging. 


On what ? I 1 
| „ 8 An D 


- + 4 
2 14 & 


„ x: To ſerve, to honour, to 
-% Edwin ſhall neer diſturb thy peace again. 14 100 
. Mokean. 7 
0 gloriqus inſtance of exalted friendſhip ! E 


DFT... 
* * + T * au? W 1 


* y other ſelf, my 1 my j de low' Sivard= | 
Conſcience l thou buſy monitor, away 
And leave me Siward, when ſhall it be done? 
To night, my Siward, ſhall it not? 
SE FARDe 
; Or never, _ 
MoRrecaR: 55 
Let me but ſee the proud Matilda Mee; 
Let me but hear the muſic of her groans 
And ſate my ſoul with vengeance—Fo or the reſt 
'Tis equal all, But tell me, Siward, fay, N 
How ſhall I know the bloody moment ? What, 
Shall be the welcome, fignal? ? 
SrwardD.. 
When thou heart | N 
The folemss cy ſound, conclude 
The buſineſs dorie—Farewell. When I return ooh 
With tears of joy thou ſhalt my zeal commend; ' 
And own that, Sivard v was indeed thy friend, 


i104 


The End of 4. dae FEA 
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ONS 


-What urg'd my ſoldiers to rebel ? 


„ c _ 
1 3 P N 1 "= Colbie Hal, 
Mon AR. Haro. 


- Moncan 


] REASON and foul rebellion in my camp! | 
But I was born to be for ever wretched, 


The ſport of fortune. ee, heſe baſe mutincers—— 


H AA O 1 
Your . on the battlewents, my word, 


Diſpers'd em ſoon ; they hang their heads i in ſilence, 5 


And all i is peace. 
Moxcan, (to himſelf.) A 
e 1. is not ſo within... 
Wou'd it 1 were done or- Es 
| Haro. 9 
What, my Lord? 
Mo R AR. 


No matter. 


1 OLD. =, 
Tais thought 


The gallant * did by ſecret means 


Excite them to revolt. 
 Morcaxr. 
: It muſt be ſo. 
By heav'n thou mak'ſt me happy with the tidings : 
His head ſhall pay the forfeit. 
HaRrOLD. 

| 5 Whilſt he lives 
We are not ſafe. 


4 _  Moxcan, 


1 
* 2 8 
4 
75 PE Toy; 


WATT * 


: Mo ROAR N 
„ e No more we are, good Harold; 
Tis ht he perils is it not? What fay'ft thou? 
HAR OI . 
Prudence demands his life to fave your own. 
- Mo N M —_ 
0 thou haſt e ſuch comfort to 3 0 
HAR ON b. b 
. MOR car. 

Be watchful : Bring = early notice 
of ev'ry motion: Go ' [Exit Harold. 
| Or I muſt fall, 

Or Edwin—Hence ye viſionary fears; 

Ye vain chimeras hence — It is no matter: 
Conſcience I heed thee not; tis ſelf-defence, 
Nature's firſt law, and 1 muſt ſtand acquitted, 


The prudent Siward ſeem'd to heſitate, 
As if he wiſh'd, but knew not how to ſhun 
The office. He who cou'd behold my tortures, 
With all that cold tranquility, wou'd ne'er 

Have ventur'd to remove them. But I've truſted. 
The ſword of vengeance to a ſafer hand. 5 
What ho 1 Who waits? f 


Enter an Orrices 


That ae,, ie ſaw, 5 


In private conf rence with me, is he gone 
As I directed him? 1 


Orricis., h Po 
My Lord, even no,, 


I faw him Tr ng owl the tow'r, 
M 0 RC AR. 5 


80 ; _ condult him to 
8 : +1 


If Siward comes 1 Ir Hot at leiſure: 
I will not ſee him. ( arts.) Hark! aaf thou not hear 
The ſolemn curfeu? Fj 0 P 9 + TP 8 


Or y ic 1 u. | | * 
3 res) on i.ney! Land. et Is 
„ N o Re AR. - 1 
| ot bear it 1 
It ſhocks my foul e W Mark | 5 8 > 
Hollow and dreadful ! Sure thy e 1 
Are all benumb'd. 7 Z 
„ n e 
MA, 1 best it not. 
f Mo CAR 
Away, and leave me to . [Exit Officer, 
4 ee | 


1 heard a voice ee thy brother: 

We loy'd each other well; our early years 

Were ſpent in mutual happineſs together: 

Matilda was not there I do remember 

One day, in ſportive mood, I raſhly plung'd _ 
Into the rapid flood, which had well nigh _ „„ 

O'e erwhelm'd me; when the brave, the gallant Edwin, is = 

_ Ruſh'd in and fay'd me—Shall I, in return, 1 

Deſtroy my kind preſerver ? Horrid thought 

Forbid it heav'n ! ( pauſes. ) I am myſelf again, 

All pow'rful nature onde more 1 am thine, 

He Thall not die Who's there * . E 


3 an Orricer. 


„ My Oſwald! fly, 
Fly to the tow'r this moment, haſte and ſave 
My brother—Some: ba& ruflangy, -.- --, 

0 TIERE. 


1 „ If, my Lord, 
v. uon re r * 1 dar 


* Ih 
* +. 1 
; * 85 | 6 


F 4 / 


* WK. x oe EE 
TED fe * . 5 . a ? 2 FF rt . 7 125 4 "of * 
* FFV I f Rt Sg? 2 n 2 : „ 2 7 5 1 

TREES Ro ro tne Pee ood De. „ 


My A. LED 


It is too late: This moment as I e upary ac T 
The citade], I ſaw a mangled corſe- 3 Var 3X 
| Drawn forth by Siward's order | . 
Moxc AX. 5 
1 Slave, chad Wt. 
Away this moment; RFK. me 1 news 
On. peril of. thy life. 1 [Exit Officer. 
3+ 26 he knows but hea * 
In gracious . Kill may interpoſe HE 
And ſave me from the guilt ? It is not done; 3 10 7 fort ©, 
It Hall not—muft not be—All's quiet VR: T 
I have not heary: the _ | 0 The bell it, 
| | Hark! ] he's dead : 
My brofiies 8 au- O1 cover me ye ſhades 1 
Of everlaſting night, |. Hide, if ye 0604-5 ir wal 1 
1 murth'rer from himſelf, Ha] ſee he comes: i ot 
| His wounds are bleeding Kill ; his angry eyes - tu 7 
Glare full upon me, „ wou'd'ſt thou have 
Matilda ſhall be thine ; He ſmiles and teaves me 
ſctſbe pauſes and recovers hunſel, 4 | 
Twas but the error of my e ſoul. : | 
O guilt, guilt, guilt! throws bimſelf = 
| Here 5 I lay me Sen, 
: And end my days i in bitterneſs and anguiſh. 
NM SI 
Who's there? Hal Siward here. Chiba ) ” 
- Speak, Burth'rer,, ſpeaks _ 
Where is my brother ? Villain, thou haſt ſnar'd 
My ſoul ; my honour's ſtain'd, my fame deſtroy'd, 
And my ſweet peace of mind is loſt for ever. 3 
81 W 7 p. | 2 EE : r 
Matilda will reſtore it. r 
M o R 0 4 K. „ E . 
e 
The price of blood? No? Cou'd Matilda bring 
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The 
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The vanquiſh'd world, in dow'sy with her charms, 
I wou'd not wed her. O 'cou'd/Freeal 
One haſty moment, one raſh, cruel act | 
* twas thy e band altoid 
ib. 
N ; rovehe's - 
Your wn. f "Twas n 5 58 to obey them. 
MOR MAR. 

Where hope thy friendſhip then? Thou know'ft deſpair 
And madneſs urg'd me to ii but for thee— 
T hy callous heart had never felt the pangs 
The agonies of diſappointed love; ! 

Thou did'ſt not know Matilda—Curs'd obedience 4 
How often has thy inſolence oppos'd | 
Thy maſter and thy prince? how often dard © 
To thwart my will, and execute thy own : 
But when I bade thee do a deed of horror; | 
And ous 2 brother's blood—thou oou de obey me, 
"IT WA4ED 
Away! this is the trick of ſelf-deluſion, 
The common cant of hypocrites, who nl 
At others guilt, to mitigate their own ? 
2 ve been the mean, the ſervile inſtrument 
Of thy baſe vengeance; but thou had'ſt prepar'd 
Another, a low ruffian, to perform 
The bloody office; J an thee for it, 
Doſpiſe, abhor thee, 
VVT . 
%ͤ;ũẽ no Thou wert one my friend, 


 S1WwARD. 
| Henceforth 1 am thy foe Thou haſt deſtroy d. 
The beſt of brothers, and the beſt of men. 
5 Morcas. ; 
. by Sivwrard—then my cup of ſorrow K 


Is full, 3 But this ſhall— V 
0 Attempts to-kill himſelf, Sk wre uf 5 1 from Pte 
C dilaran'd 4 
But 1 guilt is, 3 5 CR | 9 
It was not ſo before [ murder'd Edwin. . 
1 „S | 15 
The 1 8 | puniſhment: ſhou'd; be to: live, ** 
And ſhall be thine; thou know'ſt not half thy guile, 
Nor half thy ſorrows : I ſhall rend thy foul. rh 
| Prepare thee for another deepg) wound; e Gt 
And know that Edwin lov'd thee, in his hand, 
Whilſt mine was lifced up for his deſtruction, 
I found this papet, tis the counterpart | 
Of one he had diſpatch'd to William, read it 
And tremble at thy complicated guilt. . 
Mon Ax, (taking the er 
What's here? He pleads my pardon with i e 
Ateribes my frantic zeal, in Edgar's cauſe, 
To ill-advis'd warmth, and recommends 
His—murderer to mercy : Horrid thought ! 
I am the vileſt, meſt abandon'd flave' 


* 


That e'er diſgrac'd humanity—OQ, Siward | „ 

If thou haſt yet, among the dying emberrs 
Of our long friendſhip, one remaining ſpark - | 
Of kind compaſſion for the wretched Mon a -,M 
Lend me thy aid to ſhake off the ſad load e 
Of hated life chat preſſes ſore upon me. ON 

„ SoWAR Boil 
Tho? thou' rt no longer worthy of my friendihip, 

Deaf to the cries of nature, an] the voice 

Of haly truth, that wou'd have council'd the: 
To better deeds, yet hath my fooliſh heart 
Some pity for thee—After crimes, Jike theſe, | 
There is but one way n, wilt chou patient wait 
Till I return? | 5 Mon- 


* 


* * 6 . . N * 
; mm £ * Ie Sa M 7% i * A & * 7 Wo I 1 » * 5 =". b 2 2 


Mon RCA u. 5 
I will. 

8 T WAR . 5 

e Remember, Morear, 

Vou 0 me have a draught within, 
Of wondrous pow'r,' that in a moment” Julls 5 
Te tortur d ſoul to ſweet forgetfulneſs © © 
Ol all its woes: T'll haſte and bring it thee, 

"I will give thee reſt and peace. _ [Exit gion. 
5 Mon can. | i 
| „ | 1 15 

But where's the loft Matilda? his ſhall comfort 
That dear unhappy Maid, whom I have robb'd 
Ofev'ry bliſs. O, ſave me from the fight, 

Le pitying ot : 5 
Enier 5 LD 4. 
ne eee eee 
e er e roo Way 
Ee Or 


(435 


My Lord, permit. 
HUMOR tt 
Away] know thee not. 


PEA TTECD 
Not know me! tis the poor diftreſs'd "AE 

Who comes to aſk forgiveneſs for the rage 

Of frantic love; the madneſs of deſpair, 

That urg'd me to ſueh wrath and bitterneſs 

Of keen reproach ; but pardon—(kneels) / 


Gen'rous Morcar, 
A woman's weakneſs : Speak and make me bleſt. 
Alas! he hears me not. | ED 
Mo RCA ** . 
4 Matilda, riſe; i 


I pray thee 1a Gs MTL. 


* A T 11 2 A. "M0 


M 


_. Gracious fi he a; ; 


Propitious bad O, my Lord ! thoſe tears 
Are the ſoft marks of ſympathizing woe, 
And ſeem to ſay, I ſhall not plead in vain. 


MorcaR. . 

Aſk what thou wilt, for know, Js deat I hold 
Matilda's happineſs, that, here I W r 
If all the kingdoms of the peopled earth | 
Were mine to give; I'd lay them at her feet : 

But much I fear 0 wou'd not make her bappys | 


MATT 
Alas my FN Matilda's -happineſs 


Is center'd all in one dear precious — ; * 1 


'Tis i in 2 Wi 


"BEM R CAR, 
: Ons Abs. 2 What . 
| Mar A. 
Is innocent. 


I know it. - 
M . TE OR 
: Juſt and good; 
+ He fierer . to injure thee, indeed | 
+ THT ORs 1 18 
Mox CAR, 
I believe i it, for his nature 
Was erer ff and W 
e MATILDA 
3 e „ 
You mock me. | 2 e 
„ Mon gk. | | 
IL 


* 


Re 


OREN ſpeak, go on, we 


1 


by MA T 1 L DA. 


* 


And praiſe him: 1 cou'd talk to thee for ever 
Of Edwin's s virtues— ; | 

on MAN 1 DA. | 

Tei, thou wou ft not . 

His den life, thou wou d' ſt not e 

Monk oAxR. | 


1 . Sake to Tale him, 


Of! caps the vita; ag —— deed. 
That ever— N 1 


Na ri 
5 5 Woud'f t thou? then 
My Na are hi, thou haſt forgiv'n all, 


And Iam happy. Speak, is Edwin free ? 


MorcAR 
Fro rom ev'ry care—wou'd I were half ſo ble 5 
MAT ITD. | 
What mean you? Ha. thy eyes are fixt with ws. 


: Oy looks are wild, What haſt thou done? O 1 8 


Morcar. 
Matilda, if thou com'ſt for Edwin's life, 


It is too late—for Edwin is no more. 


MATILDA. . 


And is wy Edwin Alain ? 5 
Morca "xs 


: Baſely murder. 


1 ; 
Blaſted be the cruel hand 


* 


That dealt the blow ! O, may his guilty heart 


Neꝰer teſt of balmy peace, or ſweet repoſe ! 
> i MoR CAR. ; 1 
But ever, by the vulture conſcience, torn 3 = 


Bleed inward, ſtill unpityd, till he ſeek 


1 refightn the graye, „ 


Fl 


MATILDA, 


ak 


F or HO art innocent. 4 ; - 35 


. 1 — end a wretched murd deren 


Fo 


NM A LF 1 IS LD 4. 7 
dare, . 5 
5 1 ö 2 11 Nor find it there, | ; T 
8055 bs A 0 * i 5 5 
»Tis wal: ny curſes are Accompliſh-d WE 


4 VE Pp 
5 


I feel 'em here within—for know tw-as I. bob n 
I gave the fatal order, and my friend, 
My Siward, has too faithfully Perform ' d it. 


Neck 22067 * , 
MA 11 4. e ai e 
Siward! impoſible There dwells not then | 
In human breaſt, or truth or virtue ! .... .. a 367 


Unnat' ral brother but Iwill be ram ne . 


Mo * N C AR ec 5 2 85 ; a 22 
Alas! ty fats is Marks: @ ilk; „ 


M 4111 D 4. e 55 
And ſoon, I hope 
To be rewarded for it. - 0! .my Edwin, | . 
Matilda ſoon ſhall follow thee—thou thipk'ft 
I am unarm'd, deſerted ; ' doom'd like thee 
To hated life ; but know, I have a friend, z 
A boſom fr and prompt, as e to enter 


On any bloody ſervice I command. (Draws a dagger. 


1 8 Mok c AR. „ 
e it then for juſtice, for revenge, 
Behold ! my boſom riſes to the blow; 


* * 7% "> Ee SY x 
5 yy 


M aT 11 v . 2 92 512 iT 
No 1 
That were a mercy thou haſt not deſery'd; „„ 
I ſhall not ſeek revenge in Morcar's death, . 


7 -þ In mine thou ſhalt be wretched— - = moos 4+ - 


(Anon to lb Wh; Aue, e hilt the dagger 
B - ah ee brine 
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. Moyo . 
e e 1 
Stop thy raſh hand, PO weight of Edwin's blood 


1 


| Sies heavy on my heart. O! OE pes iy 


With added guilt. OE 
| Marina TY 
No more, I muſt be gone 

To meet my Edwin, who already chides 

My ing ring _ and' beckofis me de 

| „J 

ethos ms! O! if- penitence and pragiry 

If deep contritien, ſorrow and remorſe fox. n 
Cou'd bring him back to thy defiring eyes, 

O with what rapture wou'd I yield him no, 
To thee, Matilda—bear me witneſs— Ha! (farts) 
Tis he—Look up dear injur'd maid—he e comes | 

To claim 5 promiſe, 1 . EL 
MaTiLDA. 4550 3 

It is, it js my Edwin ! 1 


0 (For Siward and Edwin: Edwin ris and 
Ne oy 0 


Mor ca «. AS © 
bliſs ! what graciouf| A 
| SI WAR N. RR. 
Behold the cordial draught I promi 
I knew thy noble nature, when the ſtorm | 5 
Of paſſion had ſubſided; wou'd abhor 1 
A deed ſo impious-Tis the only time v1 are 
That Siward ever did deceive his friend, 
4 8 8 thon _— 8 . 
: > nne, 
| Forgive thee © thou « art WF 4.1”, Wy 
{3 guardian ain; 405 by gracious heav n ; *k Fe” 
To fave me from perdition. O, my brother # "en 
I bluſh/to ſtand before · thee wilt thou take 


4 kene thſe polluted hands one precious gift ? 0 1 hs 


Whom leerer. EE ONES © a od 


? Twill ke Nel full amends for all thy wrongs, — 


Accept her, and be happy. 1 i 


0 hej 8 the hands of Ein and 22010 £ 
N Siiuard 5 


| | Th 2 72 That vile Jaye, | 8 wag . 5 


1 rl? 
45 | nl; E Fl 
* 


dar g 5 ae 


S i 5 np 


: 5 I gueſs d his horfid 5 
Watch'd evry 2 and as the villain aim d 


His ponyard at the guiltleſs s breaſt, 5 
Turm d ſudden round, and plung'd it in his e 
The bloody e draggd—- bw 

5 | Moncar. „5 


„„ know the reſt. 
o. Siward! from what: weight of endleſs w woe. 


Hath thy bleſt handpreſerv/d me} 5 


| ß 
* ' c 4 1 IR 5 . 
1 E DUNI N. 5 
* A » 


0h; my Matilda] 1 how ſhall we repay... 
Our noble benefaQtor? Much I owe 
To gallantESiy ard, but to Morcar mores... 
Tou 81 he 11. 2 but my Lind, e n rous brocher 
che = and bleſs'd me with Mache 


. mh 7 4g ay 


9 


Ry MY 
4 


£ 
* 


h Words are too poor 10 thank hangs I ought > ET: 
Accept this tribute of a grateful h 

Theſe tears of joy; and, Ol may ey ry curſe... n 

My frantic grief for Edwin pour d e 7 


_ 


1 #5 
TEE e n 45 055 12 


> 


'd to deareſt bleſſings on thy head !. 85 
fo M 0. . 0 
Alasl hy bleſfings cannot reach me. Gi ry 
El plead for pardon, but can never FO 
"= GN to bappinels: 1: up * ROW 5 


6 0 2 — 
* * 0 3 Ea 
g F 3 < 4 / * „ 4 54 : » 2 


> 3 


A late PAY If a 8 Oo ſorrow, , 
And deep remorſe, can waſh my crimes *.. 
Let em be bury'd with me in blies, „ 
And do not curſe the memory of—Morcar. | IT 
. turning to Edwin. 
O, Edwin ! fs cat'ſt thou forgive the crime | 
Of e love, of madneſs and deſpair 1 ay 
"Epwin.” : - | 13 
e from heav'n I hope 1 EL ig 
Its kind indulgence for my errors''paſt, i > 
 Ev'n ſo, my. a from: 1 [parton pon 4 | -F 
And pity chee. e „C ˙ = 
Then I ſhall die in ME: wi 
ie ED WI N. = ; „ 
Talk not 5 th my brother, thou muſt lire. - _ "MN" 
To ſee our happineſs complete, to- her 
My ſweet Matilda pour forth all her heart | . 
In rap' rous thanks to thee, and to thy friend; „„ | 
And grateful Edwin bleſs thee for thy N 


Mo c . 

It muſt not be: T know too much. atady, 
Of Motcar 8 ; weakneſs, and Macilda's1 pou} = 

They are not to 'be truſted. No, r my Edwin,” 
Morcar ſhall never interrupt „ i 

Far from thy fight and from the haunts 100 wen, N 


2254 


* 


In ſome deep diffant folitude fetir dw. 55 „ 
'To pious/fortow will 1 dbdieate e 1 . 
5 My mort remafns of wittered lite, ht uy FUR OE +. 

: Te nk ee went Marta 


* * * 


© 4 ˙· 


Struck with the native horrors of. my tale, 5 - % ” 
| Shou'd þ bid th' hiſtoric, mule record it—let him. 5 


And if perchance i in afte er-times ſome bard, : 1 5 3 
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